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BURIED AT SEA. 


BY MAKIE J, M’coLi 





and silent we stood arounu, 
ud tears dimmed every eye, 
the prayers werv cund Cer the brave 


‘neath the wavue Lo lie. 
waitirg so longingly 


lewd ome low in a wave-warbed tom! 
deep, deep sea. 


F 


#0 bard to lay him there, 
- wave, 
00 and moan 


| 


— 


The Brierton Mystery. 


COMING HOMER, 


With light, free step and quickening 
Captain Vane stepped once more on 
shore, after an absence of nearly 

three years. He had been abroad with bis 
regiment, but had obtained leave of ab- 
sence on the plea of urgent private affairs. 
It ia not necessary to diaguise from our 
readers that ‘* urgent privates faire” meant 





whom he had loved, with singular devo- 
tion and constancy, ever since she was a 
wee lass of thirteen. 

No wonder, then, that the young officer 
felt as if he were treading on air, rather 
than on terra firma, and felt benevolently 





posed all kind. He only 
waited to poesession of his beggage, 
and then went on. Winifred had 


appointed their meeting for seven o'clock 
on the evening of the morrow, at a pretty, 
secluded place, where they bad passed 
many happy hours together in days gone 
by. 

Ssncoctene, on reaching town, he found 
that his impatience bad not helped him 
much, as he would have to remain here all 
night, after all. 

@ pat up at the “‘ Grosvenor,” and the 
evening — slowly, he suddenly be- 
thoagbt f to call on the family 
lawyer, where be might possibly hear some 
news of Winifred. 

Mr. Longley was a quiet, grave 
who looked over-weighted with b 
cares, but bis anxious face relaxed a little 
as he beld out bis band to Captain Vane. 

** Welcome home,” he said, cordially. 
“I bave just been telegraphing to Miss de 
Lacy the intelligence that your ship had 
arrived in : 

“And I have been doing the same 
thing,” returned Captain Vane, with a 
tmile. ‘* Bat it is better she shoald hear 
twice then not at all.” 

**Good pews will always bear re 


man, 


4 





young 


thought of the friends in the tar-o@ hume, 


boon *hipe, 


WHITE LADY: 


**you will have to make your peace with 
her to-morrow. I have no doubt in my 
own mina bat that you will obtain her for- 
giveness.” 

Captain Vane had no doubt upon this 

int either as be rose to take bis leave. 

le reached the door, anil then tome im- 
pulse, which was a mystery to him at the 
time, although subsequent events made it 
appear like a prophetic instinct of the 
troubles to come, induced him to add, 
“*Who did you say would inberit Wini- 
fred’s fortune in case of ber death ?” 

Mr. Longley took a slip of paper of the 
desk near at band, =a wrote down the 
several names in due order. 

“Thank you,” said Captain Vane, pat- 
ting the memorandum in his pocket; 
** good-pight again.” 

**Good-night, and bon cvyage,” replied 
Mr. a with the air of a man who 
was puzzled and surprised by what he had 
seen. ‘* Why on earth did he want those 
pames?” he said to himself, when the 
door closed on his visitor; ‘“‘it is very 
odd.” 

He reflected vely for a few minutes, 
and then he ed, balf aloud, ‘‘ It can't 
signify to him, anyway; and, besides, 
there was no mistaking the ge. uine disap- 

tment he showed at hearing that his 
utore wife was an heiress. He can't 
surely be so mad as to contemplate per- 





r e, 
Captain Vane. Ob! by the by,” added, 
quickly, “did you receive my letter be- 
fore you left?” 

“No; what letter?” 

** Well, I wrote to acquaint you with the 
fact that Miss de Lacy had come into a 
large fortune, from ber great-uncle, Sir 
Hough de Lacy. It was so that be 
would leave it to his nephew and beir, the 
present beronet, who has, of course, the 
entailed estates. But they bad some 
quarrel, and Sir Hogh altered bis will jast 
fen days before bis death, leaving bis 
whole fortane to Mias de Lacy, ber chil- 
dren to inherit after ber.” 

“And sa there were po children, 
what then?” inquired Captain Vane, who 
was not over-pleased to find that Winifred 
was an heiress. 

“Tnere are three people who are to 

the money, in that case.” 

** Who are they /” 

“You would not know their names, 
I fancy—bat stay; you may occasionally 
bave. heard of James de , as Mins 
Winifred is very intimate with his only 
daughter?” 

“* Yea, I remember.” 

** Well, be is one. Then there is Wild 
Will, as they call him, another distant con- 
betion of Bir Hogh's; and a gentleman- 
farmer at Winstable, «bo bas several 
daughters, who are said to be very hand- 
sowe and very extravagant.” 

Ceptain Vane looked down in moody re- 
flection, whilst Mr. Longley, after watch- 
ing him with some surprise for a few 
seconds, said, *‘ you don't seem very well 
sati-fied with my information ’” 

“You that this may have altered 


Mass de Lacy's feelings and intentions as 
me. 


‘I don't know anything probable, 

Mr. Longley, with unmistakable 

** I pave been acqasinted with 
ever since ber ohildbood, and 


” 


ding her to ce her rights in favor 
of there three men. No, no, (smiling to 
himeelf,) ‘‘that would be altogether ton 
foolish, and this is not such a disinte- 
rested age! He has some other motive 
and meaning beyond my ability to solve; 
bat it certainly is strange—very strange 
indeed.” 

And with this concinding asseveration, 
very emphatically spoken, Ste. Longley re 
turned to the bosom of his family; and 
professional discretion being one of bis 
virtues, was carefal to give no Lint of what 
had ocenrred. 





CHAPTER II. 


KEEPING THE TRY*#T. 


Captain Vane went to bed that night ; 
bat it would be a great mistake to say that 
he slept. Tossing about on his weary pil 
low, which felt as if it were stnffed with 
thorns, instead of down, be thought of 
Winifred, and her glad eyes of greeting, 
when she saw bis shadow darken the 


= lane, momentarily, in harrying to 
r side 


His beart sank now and then when he 
remembered this new wealth of hers, and 
pictared it coming between them to his 
sorrow. But his faith in ber was too 
tender and complete to make these doubts 
of long daration. 
**I shall find her the 
was the aA e anm ah 4 


vague misgivings : 


same as ever!” 
of all bis 
“only lovelier, and 
sweeter, and truer! Poor little love! I 
wonder if she is k g awake, too, in 
order to anticipate the joy of our reunion '” 
He bad chosen an early bour for his 
Seas | SEE Se Gas cleats op 208 eet 
when drowsy waiter brought bis water, 
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A FEARFUL OMEN. 


lifted off its chest. Captain Vane breathed 
freer too, 

** Ten more hours,” he said to himself, 
‘and then—” Ab, then? It was almost 
as well he never fiuished his sents noe. 

It was jast striking five when he got oat 
of the train at Ladley. He drew ont 
his watch to compare it with the clook, 
and, having ascertained that he wea within 
a minute of the correct time, took up the 
small travelling-bag he bad brought with 
bim, and walked slowly on toward the 
try«ting-place. 

He bad been in a wild harry before, bat 
now, odd to say, be would almost have put 
off the bonr of their meeting, so mach 
he dreaded that all his joyfal anticipations 
woold end in yn apn and pain. 

All bia old doubts came beck, not in 
single file this time, bat in whole bat- 
talions. 

Supposing Winifred failed him, would 
hia life be worth living then ? 

He loved ber with a deep, passionate 
love, fierce and strong, constant and 
tender. She was all the world to him, and 
without ber, his existence would be a terri- 
ble blank. 

Could be bear it? He believed not. 
Bat then be knew nothing, as yet, of the 
wonderful endurance that comes to strony 
natares out of the very anguish that in 
death to weaker men. 

Aa he sat down on the stile, where she 
had bade him meet her, the short band of 
his watch pointed to siz, and there was 
only one hour between bim and happiness 
—or between him and despair! 

He k 
consul 
went slowly on. 

Beven at last! 


meadow, where the cattle grazed content 
edly, and the bees were flying back to their 
hives, laden with sweets. 

Five minutes past 


in his impatience; and then he opened 
ber letter, and beyan to read it again. 


“My Veer Dean Pact 

*T bave a fancy that we must meet 
in joy, jast where we parted in sorrow, 
three years ego; and a foolish fancy too, 
you will say; but when people love so 
much, they are never very wine, expecially 
women, who cannot reason where they feel 
strongly. I shall be staying at Brierton 
for a month before you arrive, and you 
will have to travel so far, that I shall be at 
the trysting-place long before you Hut 
as my heppiness comes nearer and nearer, 
my patience improves, ro that I «ball not 
mind waiting so very much. And then it 
will be such joy to look on your face sgain, 
and to feel that soon death need only part 
us! I wonder if this thooght ts as sweet 
to you as itistome? Perbaps not; for I 
have been so lonely, and men are stronger- 
hearted than we. The hours creep slowly 
away, bat tic day will come atleast. Until 
then, believe me, dear Peal, in ali trath and 
trust, Lovingly yours, 
* Winer.” 








and announced that some coffee would be 
waiting for him by the time he was ready. | 
“As soon as you like,” said Captain | 
Vane; “for I am ready now.” 

Of course, when he to the station, | 
there was an hour to Still he had a 
feeling of being on his way, and that 

him through the interval. | 
birds were twittering dreamily on | 
every bough, and beginning to plume 
Tendon Itt tehin bo Sean on of | 
Londor left he found f ia | 





breath, as if it enjoyed the 
and felt a great load | 


He pressed his lips the paper 
that beld these precious lines, and, as be 
did so, some on whispered to him, 
** When she wrote that, she was poor ; now 
abe is rich '” 

Bat be hated himself the next moment 
for having admitted this treason into his 
thongbts aysin, and woald not allow bia- 
self to watch for ber in the lane fall ten 

inutes as a p ab ‘ 





would be less bitter than knowing her 
false. 

* Bat what have I ever done, that such 
& panishment as this shonld fall upon me?!’ 
he said, with passionate rebellion, ‘ And, 
besides, she was fu | of health and strength 
three months ago—why shonid abe die?” 

The reeds that skirted the broad river 
close by pat their heads together, and 
whiepered softly, ** Why should she die ?" 

Osptain Vane referred to her letter again 
Was it possible that he Lad mistaken the 
honr, or even the day / 

No’; there it was legibly written 


**Meet me at seven on Thareday, the 
i*th Jane, at the stile leading into Krier 
ton Wood; where we parted in tears, and 
shall meet again in joy.” 


This was inscribed on the back of the 
letter, distinct from the other part, as if 
to impress it more plainly on his mind ; or, 
maybe, serve asa guide, in case his me- 
mory should play him false. 

And now it was twenty minutes to eight. 

The hand of bia watch bad wiled slowly 
round to this poiot; and then a sense of 
gloom and desolation indescribable began 
to «teal over bim. 

The birds were twittering drowsily: the 
water made a mosical marmwur, rushing 
into the green banks; everything was so 
bright and fair, it seemed an if no sorrow 
could invade and darken the scene. 

But there she waa at last! Captain 
Vane's heart gave a wild bound. How he 
would chide ber for ber tardiness ornel 





t it in his hand after this, and | 
it constantly, as the minutes | was so near! 





He was watohing the lane, bat there was | 
no sign of ber there ; no sign of ber in the | 





| ber 


the wild harry of 


his eye, 





Half-past seven. 


Winny! 
Nay; sweet, kind, trae Winny, for she 


Bat ac the fignre approached, a conval. 
sive shadder went throngh (Captain Vane. 
It was pot bin beloved, but a peasant girl, 
in a little red hood, who was crossing the 
meadow on ber way to the farm 

Ile felt worse now than if he had never 


| bad this hope 


To be nearly a whole hoor bebind her 


** Bhe ia very late! Captain Vane said, | time, showed that one of the two terrible 


alternatives that bad presented themselves 
to bis mind must bave been real cod, and 
be must resign biaself to a Winny dying, 
ora Winny false 

For if abe were all he once believed ber, 
she would have managed to reach the try at 
ing place, even if she bad crawled there on 
anda and knees! 

Captain Vane felt hia heart sink within 

im; bat, becaase he wonld pot jadge 
hastily ber whom he loved Letter then hia 
life, be waited a few more minutes, with 
such patience as he could command, and 
then, there being still no sign of her, he 
got down from the stile, and resolved to 


| take bia way to the village, acd make in 


quiries there. 
He loved her so dearly even yet, that be 
resolved to give her the benefit of the 


doutt within him, that was true and faith- 


fal to bis boyhood’s love. 

Turning. be came face to face with the 
river, which was strangely clear, even in 
its strong tide. The 
water grass rocked itaelf yently to and fro, 


aad the willows waved overhead, as if they 
were beckoning bim on, and wanted to 
speak, bat could sot 


Captain Vane drew near to the brink, 


and stood looking reflectively down into 
the pebbly 


depths. 
As he did so, something white canght 
from one of the lower 
of a tree; and he burried to the 


It wane woman's veil ; and as be gathered 


it into bis band, the shadow of some fa- 
miliar perfume, both loved and remwew- | him to claim as bis own all that remained 
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wonld rather know her dead than false ; 
and yet, at the bare chance that bis prayer 
had been answered, he trembled like an 
aspen-leaf in a sharp wind. Now he woald 
rather, ten times over, that she were falne, 
only that she were not dead 

Hin eyes, dim with dread, looked 
straight away from the river, hurrying 
along in the cool shade of the willows; 
and it seemed to him that any suspense, 
however painfol, were better than the 
awful ocortainty that might be awaiting 
him beneath the quiet surface of the 
treacherous tide. 

For fall five minutes he did not look or 
move; then, summoning all bia courage, 
he besarded a sharp, shrinking glance 
along the waving line of the river. 

After this, he knew the worst. 

Entangled among the reeds was a little 
black hat, with a long, sweeping feather, 
be bad seen her wear many and many « 
time in the happy times gone by. 

Men do not often notioe these things 
mocb, bat be had noticed this, t 
suited Winifred so obarmingly 

* Well, then.” she had said, when she 
heard this, ‘I will keep it for you, dear, 
and for you only. Lehall pat it by di 
rectly yon leave, and when we meet again 
yon shall know how true I am by thin even 
before you see my face.” 





lion, for had not it always formed part of 
the piotare be had drawn in his own mind 
of Winifred. To have forgotten that 
wonld almost have been to forget her. 

And there it lay, crashed, saturated, and 


fred, althoangh it might be of Winifred dead. 
Captain Vanes beart sank within him ; 
bat he might still bave doubted bis own 


stragule on the bank, and the impress of 
a little foot he knew, by instinct, mast be 
Winifred as. 


with tears, be came opon the last letter he 
hal ever written Winifred -a letter she 
woald only have parted from in parting 
from life 

It was ground into the dawp tarf, aa if 
acrnel beel bad tried to stamp it oat of 
wight. Kat this was pot the only discovery 
Close beside the lett r was a fragment of 
brown cloth, with a peculiar-looking but 
ton attached to it 

It looked as if it had been anatched from 
ite wearer in a despairing strogyle for life 
and all these evidences combined, left no 
doubt of ber fate 

Captain Vane had seen dangerons ser 
vice, and faced death often for bis Qaeen 
and country; bat be hed never known « 
mipote of snob intense angoish and fear as 
assailed bim now. 
He sbaddered, and sobbed convulsively 
calling, ** Winny' Winny'” in tones of 
gif and despeir beyond description 
This was the end of bis bright anticipa 
tione--bis impatient longings that she 
lay there—even within reach, 
bat apheeding— with ber tranquil face all 
unconscious of the kins that was frozen on 
bis lips, and anreeponsive to his pain 
la such moments ax these, men live for 
years, aud bear the impress of these years 
as plainly to all fatare time as if they had 
actnal'y r 
Captain Vane appeared to grow old sad 
denly, ana bia heart seemed to wither and 
sink in bie breast. Dazed and «topefied 
with ¢xoess of sorrow, he conld not even 
think, moch more act. 
Bat after a long interval—he never 





knew how long—ae dull instinct prompted 


He wan weary of waiting and watching | bered, seemed to linger abvat it, waking | to bim pow of the beentifol maiden be had 


—so weary, and she would not come. 
Could she be ill—dying? Even this | 


him sick and cold. | 
He had said, within himself, that he | 


loved so long, and who had perished so 
sadiy in her eweet prime. 








aman {To eomeer, 6 Come} 


nt) 


He would heave koown it among a mil. | 


dea lation, only that be fonod signs of «| 


And still searching, through eyes dim | 


rhaps, | 


No. 3. 








By the help of a long, thick stick with « 
forked end, he manayed to drag the hat 
do«ly to land. 

Maybe she had been standing on the 
bem, Stating of him, aad overbaiaaced 


ont! bed ty qume = leet 
sred het ve —_ 
worst part of every sorrow is this 
painful self reproach - thie tortaring regret 
at opportanities now lost and gone. 
C there |enambed, 
for a time. 
beeame of him 
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CHAPTER IIL 
LOOKING FOR WATER-LILIE. 

Pretty Delia Oo bad been to her 
aant's henee wn et from her 
mother, and as Mra Merridew was as fond 
of ber niece as a selfish 
got above herself 


** Kabbiah |" she said; ‘she knows you 
are coming to me, dosen't she ?” 

‘Hat l told her I should be home to 
supper, aant.” 

* Then you made a mistake. Your ancle 
bas gone to market, and ia very 
late, and it takes all the relish oat of food 
when you eat it alone. Bo you make 
yourself content for once, and take m 
word for it your mother will be glad enoug 
to be rid of you.” 

“Ob, anat!” exclaimed Delia, indig 
nantly. 

Mra, Merridew tapped the girl's flashed 
cheek with her spectacie-case, and said, 
leughing, “Dont fire ap so easy, my 
dear, becwnse you will ode have wo cvol 
down again. If you say eo mach aboat not 
stayiog, | shall fancy yoa expected to find 
some young man here, and are not pleased 
at being patof with an old woman like 
me for company” 

“You koow better than that,” replied 
Delia, who was ready to ory. “I don't 





| care a bit aboat young men.’ 


“Oh, no, of coarse not,” oried Mrw 
Morridew ; * no girls do!" 

** 1 didn't aay that, Aant Maria.” 

Delia was so candid and honest that she 
could not withhold any part of the trath, 
even when she wanted 

Mra Morridew gave a load, derisive 
langh 

“And you mean to aay you are diferent 


a were wreck, bat breathing still of Wini | to the reat? 


“I mean to aay that I don't care f+ 


| anybety bat mother and my relations 


“Not even for Stephen Young / said 
Mrv Merridew, with a miachiovous smile 
* Net even for Btephen Young,” an 
awered Dolia, 


ovloring violently, tha 
| *peeking with « certain steadiness and 
decision all the same 
“He woulkin't be over pleased if he 
heard you sey «0 


“Ldmt care whether he is pleased of 
pot, Aunt Maria, he ia nothing we me" 

“Well, Lnever! You are pretty inde | 
pendent, I 


most say’ Do you expect 
your mother to live forever / 
“No, said Delia, sadly 
“And whats to become of you after 
ashen gone? You know sho a always beer 


eiling, and ber anonity dies with ber'” 

Tue girl pat ber hand in Mra. Morr 
dows, and looked ap, piteously and + 
ploringly, into the other's eyes 

* On! please, please, Ioan t bear to hea 
each drea ifal things '” 

* That shows you want hardening,’ said 
Mre Merridew, who was often very ankind 
withont meaning tobe °" It «always beat 
to look things tn the face 

“When you are obliged, 
theres po need before 
with a slight shiver 
fur years and years yet 

* Aud she may not ~ 

This poesitility seemed to overwhela 
Delia, who bid her face, and sobbed 

We have said that Mra. Merridew did not 
mean to be ernel lromperity and the lack 
of little ones about her, had made her ont 
wardly hard and ancompromiming. bat 
there was a sound cere under the rough 
and somowhbat bitter burk 

Moved by the child's tearr, she stooped 
down, and hissed ber tenderly 

* There, there!” she ssil, “dont be 
foolish. You know I never meant anything 
perticalar—only to give you a hint tha 
BMephen Young i4 not be despised.” 

“IT don't despmwe him,” sobbed Delia 
“only I don't love him the same as I love 
motber, and yoa and Uucle Merridew.” 

* You needn t love him the same as you 





aunt, bua’ 
replied the gir! 
** Mother may live 
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love na He'd rether have something dif 
ferent 1 dare sey ~ a 
* Vet I een't lowe bim ef ofl, eant 
Then teke my advice, Delia, or 4 try 
esid Mra Merrides, very empbeticeliy 
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And Delia opened her brown eyea, and 
stared ot him curtourly 

' Recense women have sech provebiog 
ways, thet com etimes what lo ke ibe bate be 
meant for lowe , therefore, it te better even 


“Meet thin phe maneged, if you ant they oe eid @t you then teke no notice 
yours! to ¢ sding to my orp nente | et epg + 
And ven «0 you shoulds tgettoinge| °° Thet n¥ wy at ery Pate, Mr 
how eo nileb as jou marty | Voang Pm ve be samy | hee os Lom 
he the earat, ord trust te the ives | © my * 
compet after © Yo iak you are. 

* Net thet woektn || be right, sont.” | “PT knew I om 


* oa villy child? @ho gave you ench j 





potions @ these i” 
Neape (id, they come of hemasives ~ 
' Thee get ridef them oe fest r* pou oan 
for poedpess eae | or pon}! Gnd them ter 
ritly im your 


ep tred Delis 

Perbepe 1 did and perbepe T didn't, 
( wae the feshiom them, at eny rat 
And ben t it oe 

No epewecred Mere Merridee, shortly 
I dow toere el out following the fashion 


tat 


ont 

ile «= Ge etelaimed Mre 
* ehet hee come te the ehita? 
pont orele te give you « talking te 

1 ahenltat mand if be dit replied 
Delian with her eweet, comnts g emile ae | 
don tthebeve thet bew forget ethat be fell 
ehen be eer temng, errr if son bewe 

Mye Merriiew eae etient ee rete. pos 


Merridew 
1 memet yet 


Aerie then © emiic bane ke ower ber come 
ly fers 
; Ti eey one thing for yen Delia — yon 
woke drew f frase of we wll 
Uh, po, sunt! etclaimed her niece, 

demanty 

* Ob, yee’ Vou re rach @ way @ith yew 

thats the feet Pat wll the me, you 
hed better meke Hp your mind tom erry 


Mepien Vonew 


Not of Tdom t love bom, eunt replied! 
Delia pleediegly 
“And ehy ehontdet you lowe bt 
ehild Ite w we! lntmoe @ yomng felhew 


er ote ob Biel ty woe end theres many 
and many « girl in Heterton would gave 
her heed fer yomr chane 

* Des sate che « weloome te it, @ithont 
evo « high peyment, anewered Delia 
tether disdainfuliy 

Well, bat shat '« 

Mevhen Young 

“1 dem t know thet there t@ anything 
the maiter with bie, emet, only that he 
has euch fleroe eyes and determited ware 
he sleajse frightens me When I marry, | 
toust here eyme one @ little more geaile 
than thet 

Lieil yon what,” anid Mre Merride« 

lw a very decided tone, “ Lwe heard pirle 
talk elerut whet they eonld afd what they 
wonldont hewe be fore thie and then they 
had tu tehe shat they eould get, lite the 
rest of we Moet women start with wery 
Ligh totems, bat they come down gradu 
as you ell bave to do, wy deer” 
iat LT bevent beh nothme, ent I 
dus t eenta rick bashend, of anythir yg of 


the mation eit! 


ely 


thatecrt | only want a man | oan love 
with ell my heart, 

Ned if he tent to be foand | 

Thea Lean go etlhout 

lont tak momeenee, obild Your 
mother cant bwe forever, and ehen ahe 
die @lot te to neon @ of you 

PU ome end lwe etth you, Anant 
Moria ‘ *“y) reelf yon want some 
wre tee te he the etitvhes in voark 
ting of lem@ @inter evenings, oF 1 ovate te 
likes one ty read the pe@epager to bins mit 


Ali has pipe 

"Thats all weory well 
Mertiudew, ber “entit 
ven Bnowe y but it tsa 
won ene dating to marry, aod there tant 
mony of os that mehke gow! old mane ! 
ahoull rether 
m ther than abut ep with two old fo gies 
he my Jobo end me, all the prime of 

What ts the nee of betog born 
if to one te to be the better for 


anewered Mr 
free 
sd be @eloome 


wmufleniog 


eee you @ heppy wife and 


your ceys 
me pretty, 
your prettin nen? 
Am lprtly 
“You know you are, jast ae well ae | 
oon tell you, auewered Mra Mertiiee 
T givene thet a gist bemrne that lemon be 
fore she mestcre her AKC 
betioe thet een rae ef eg you, ET ecgeppeme 
They are very bted,” mtd Delia, why ly 
They aru t partioularty hind to me 
except ehen they heve somethin 
they femey Ubey ih) 
tabbing, wan the ny ree prone 
pret there aa differenes romew!l eno Piatt 


to ee 





can ver ne in 


tobe © your bead my dear, end mak: 
yourelfousertd 1 dont mean you te 
go wet you have hed your eapper, and 


you brow thems batat te have ay wey 
Drelia wished the healut werent eo affore 


wpa be tt oe there wes te th mg te be 
petted by ter tstenow, ehe untied her etrings 
ar @ eat (nietly deen to table 


Mre Mertidee bad begun ber marred 
life te a very homide way. but she ke; 
teow servants tow, and ounside bed 
rether a gtand peren et Priertion 

Tt wes binted thet Let savings) were 


something eunide treble, aud although ber 
baseband ridiouledt the mtggreetion, be he hed 
as if he thought i were true 

Delia berdie tasted ebat she eat she 


was ee bowg wondering whether tt w ot 

q@won'd be anatous at ber te eppoarat 
Ata litiic part etgtt oadloo® Mis Mer 

tidew gta toasty te formed ber that ot 


m ptt ge teow « if ebe bbe dl and DN lia rece 


@ith alecrity, and put om her things Bot 
ohe wae tet ty go empty banded To ¢o 
Mra Miriules wiiee she never forged 
that ber sister eae pone 

A pet of lutter, a ce little imt of 
pork, a cabe end = rolla, were put int 
abewhet ard 1) hae started faulty beaded 


@onmdering that the last facut rays of sur 

wet were 
Hat she wtartedl Datebly « 

the ees, ip her joy ot Suding herself fre« 

Peppy elorg the lene, pondering 
deeply owt ber aunte words, whieh bed 
evoke a siua bering pein end dreed in her 
yourg heart, abe reached the etile that led 
across the meadows, and was jast mount 
tog It. when abe found hereelf face Wo face 
with the last person che desired to sex 
and thet eas Stephen Young 

In her sarprise, she gave a startled cry, 

Gard Ary pet the beshet, the contents of 
wbieb rolled out | pon the grass 

The stomped payly dows to reooter them, 
aed soon reple them im the barket 
again, which he retained im bis owe pow 
session, thes giving « pleie hint of bis 
kK ntion to acoompeny ber home 

if you plewe ean carry 4,” said 
Dele, putting out her bar! 

Rat thie wee po advantage to ber, for 
instead of regatming what she had | «4, the 
Hittle band went to swell the list of Biepte: 
Young ® comquests, and was quie ly resting 
om bie arm before she Anew wha she was 
ebat 


em aenitg the tipeniog oom 


? 
ne bever 


Delia could have oried with anger and 
mort) floeiion, bei ne tere would pot have 
be’ her, she remlately hopt thew 


“At lest T bawe ceaght you,” be mar 
meored. “Do you hace, soe ltde w tod, 
thet you have led me a pretty dance ! 

- A wer not my fealt,” avewernd Delis, 
with « evr ain apirit, bore of ber despere 
tien, “I bed po thoeght of anytning of 
the bind ~ 
“ I wish you bad ~ 
“Why! 


wey 
* inde’ yoamerry fer love, then, aunt!” 


Vou dont! 


“You mestbe « «codetiel women & 
you dabeew your een mind; tere ore 
ret mapy eho do ‘No ome dg ie ene 
*¥.« the nest 

* N-4 tte me” 

Why ehoe d yon be eo Aiderent to 
the rest I" he mend © Pestdes, | om one 
of thoee who Bel: «eo thet every thing may 
be bad by wetting ~ 

Hiecyvee Poll of reeblees honndtes love 
ord steady delere inatiem. fastened them 
ecleee np Thelin « face, ated made ber 
tre mble 


Khe bed «@ «trote opinion of ber o#n on 
the eol i ef row batewvery ome eee egeinet 
her even Mre Cowerey, @he would fein 


heve cecn her devghier comfortably ret 
tel 


\ ter eth, 





= — 
If the man's face was dark and troubled, 
it wee because be hed te endare still, and 
live on 


To tw vont ‘ our 


— = 


THE 
Bandits of the Prairie. 
A TALE OF THE TEKAN FRONTIER. 
BY T. J. cuktreee, 


OHAPTER EV. 
Te riscwt’ reo THe csv. 


fect stern t silently at the youmg man | 


far @ mom: t after be bed made this wta:' 
ling declaration 

Are you tm earnest’ she asked at 
‘or do you only mean to teunt 
tr 

As Heacen beers me, Lem in earnest 
replied Carlos I cannot endare to ace 
one so young end beaulifal es this maiden 
ia the powerof each a villain as Juan I 

her back to her 

if her father will foretwe me 


bave reeclved to cere 


home and 


her dagger into Joan's side, inflicting « 
deep bot pot dangereas woord 

* Ha! would you!” cried Jaan. Raising 
bie right bard, be strack the woman «& 
blow im the face thet felled ber wensecless to 
grocnd. Laties uttered « wild ehriek 
| ead the Wo bemsmwe mercifully ancon 
ions 
* We shal) gee who cop ene!” mettered 
| the beodit, gezieg for a mement af bix 
senseless victims “It scome | am eur 
rounded by traitors, bet I «bell eateit 
them all. O@rloa, eoree bia! in dead — he 
vill newer pay = false agsin and thi« 
| wonea reba! placed t@ clues enn tar 
went. Whee Getrales reterns I will tel! 


biw bow his eife has beem acting, aad if. 


be does vot teeth her better memtners, | 
wil kill her, Thie girl shall be mine 


—I have sleeedy rieked muah for ber. aed 


T wii die rether thea give ber ap. I would 
sommon that priest and have the marriage 
j od al once, bat this carsed eonnd 
in wy side will ley me op for a deyor leo 
The lows of blood weabena me a yreat deal, 
bat I must manage to get these women 
hack to their room before they cometo I 
wish | hed sowe help, bat I goes I am 
still «trong: choogh to carry them. 
Thos commusing with himself, 
and grasping ope of the 
he arried, 


daar 
vooped doen 
under cact 


Somen arm, or 
rather dragyed them houk into the cave 
lin barden wae wery heaey. brat wilh the 
strength of desperation the bardit bore 
the senseless forms of bia vietins ab 
the dark pesagve noted | cached u 

room from hich they bad excaped Has 


tily barsting open the door, Jaan drayye ! 
bin pracners into the grotto, and placed 
them, pot wery gently, of the 
ooveclesr A candle was will ny iu 
the fr aud by ote light the banded pro 

eleld to bind the two femalea wo that 
they conld scarcely move Tu a done, be 
toraed his attention to bis owe @onnd, and 
secared a bandage over it to stop the flow 
oft 


om one 
bar: 


weornas 


‘ood 


The anfortanate captives soon recovered | 


eonscious: eas anly to (ad theroselves or ce 
more in the gloomy cro‘to, bonnd bhevond 
the possibility of @xcape. Ines nitered a 
dee an) [isa barst Intoa flood of 
bitter tears. ‘Tir y bad thong!.t liberty and 


The scratching «{f metches against th< 
wall wae beard, and a bine, corling Came 
lighted the dreary cave. Gonr des and bis 
men made their way foreserd to Jaaus 
side 

“What eile you, wtain{’ asked Gon 
ralee, * You are pelépe a yhoet 

“I fancy you would be pale als», if you 

eood a» | have.” anower- 
od Jaan, testy. 

* Why. what heave you beer doing — 
fighting 

Jaam related im « few worls the taci 
dents ef the lest day 

* The faries!" exelaimed Gor sales 
“Do think Cag! « @:!! betray ax 7” 

* TRevent « doult of it. He peverfor 
ev ae wijery 
< Thew we onght 
bere 08 soon as pons! 

“That ia fast my 


to he geti.og out of 
Nile.” 
pinion, and T have 
only been ewaiting yoorretorn to make 
preparations for fight What, in the 
name of the fonl fcnd, have you born dow, 
all thie time 

Ll will explain mattera to yon, and I 
have important pews to tell you, bat this 
is not a very comfortable place for @ 
lengthy consultation " 

**We will go tothe men then, 
and talk over matters fnaily said Jaan, 
starting forward ‘Tm weak as a child, 
however, and I dont belive 1 can get 
there 

‘Se 


room, 


said Gonzales 


I eappose there « 


me be'p yon, 
* Leap on my arm 
oo dapger of yuvur two prisoners gettiny 
vat 

I rat! 
lLomad. but 


r think not, the way they are 
to make the mater sure, you 
men Can rormnaia at the door «bile we dis 


caw our »flarain private No danper cf 
thet plasiog the trattur like Carlos, | 
think ? 

“Twill answer forthem,” roplied Gm 
| sales; and the two worths leaders of the 


| hamd.te wtarted wlong the arMentt passage 
| to the other apartment of the cave 
wales lighted a jiece of caud'o which by 
he@ about him, «nd by the at4 of ite dim 
light, they managed, after much stumliiny 
aud ality ral amount of bad language, to 
reach their destination. when Juan threw 
himeelf wearily upon oro of tle couches, 


will condact you safely from the cave, and | hepplaess so near, and bow their last hope and his lient. vant took a sast by bia» d 


As tlhe son of a wealthy farmer, Stephen for what I have already done, I will heres 
Youre «es credanes ett matel forth lead a diferent hfe lam not fit for 
better them Irie conld bate eapired ta, my pr wett @allivg 
pe hens, in an ordinary wey Ob, Meawen be praised’ exclaimed 

Hot Then she wee so very pretty, thet! Tres and Lontea in a breath 

' sat came taturel to | as ever: thon, Ince son will pot try to prevent 
wie a ol * what Tam abont te dot 

ire tr sary ff wo bie told ¢ Tie watnte far hd ened the wouan 
«he ie 1 " very nobind of ’ Twill ett you taevery way Lean Hot 
flhoow me te otto thie way Mer ¥ ean ee leave the cave unter Wher 
Tiere sre glaety of gt elo weulal Jue 
led ¢ ph tee Listete te ye f i am ‘dione to the ranche on some basiness 
not ite left me to enerd the entrance to the 
That mey! bet l t we then ave little thin kong, perhaps, that T would 
Yuu men cantlhowet poe tuen troiter There is no one in the cave 
Toelie bir welvettege, at being «a | hat onreelve if we can get eway before 
even tote eomat, lit en the uu Juan retarna, aliwill be well We mast fy 
tart at onoe, however, for the ceptain may 
Doen ely sbenll you tmeegine that come back at any mon ent 
won en ate fete aoe rlat ry 4 let o« haste let ae haste let ne 
Thats tite df reat Women have fly from thin bor ble place! erved Louine 
bo rphtte beve a eulef therrown,: they | caottedly and grasping ber companion s 
have cooly te do ae they are told’ hand in bers 
As who telle them, pray?” Gashed * Follow me, ladies,” «aid Carla, “1 
Dye lin 
As their mothers or the man who | out of the reset of Juan's power, or die in 
lowes them the aitempt. Torr, fasten the door as 


And if several tell you te marry them, 
whatinate be dere? It to tm possible to 
marry them all 

htepheo bod newer theaght of this, and 
wen vorely po celed fore reply 

Theres a way of choosing 

* Yeu she interrupted promptly “von 
choose the one you lowe, but if vour beart 
doe cnot speak for you, then you rfase 
Tuas only eightecn leat birth. 


them all 


day," she wert on, with @ certain pride 
are ch flance atd there fe plenty of 
time vettothiok of each things, To am | 


leterm ine dd Leal newer marry at all os lea 
Jeon beve a hasthand Tlowe with my whole 
beer 





Ho pot boa erm abot her, like a eirele 
firon ard looked pamtonately down into 
het Mavhed fare 
Wiy shoolds’t you lowe me, Delia? | 
la either old mor gly 
"We cannot tell how love eomes or 
poes, cho anewercd, trying to break from 
hin 
Don tetra, he «aid, with om. 
mereoifal power \ nu eatnot break from 
me ell theo I choose to keep you.” 
Thad fea vou were « coward 
hee were resentfally 
If vou were a ma yeu sbeonted net 
have woid that to me, pretty Deis 
‘If Thed been a man, you weonld not 


bave beld me egainast my will he «at 


secred, deuationaly 
ered haw bold, at 
mivea 


be teve th to 


Stephen lov dt langhed 
‘What a ay ebikd! One 
would bartly look at " 


Howewer, Pthiank | knew bow to tame it 


have, 


Vou ll eee f at what Tam going to aay, but 
i will come true, pewerthelews Before 
one year la gowe by, Dela, you will be my 
wile 

Never eerted 

We ehall aoe Ff newer yet feiled im 


anyobject Teet my mind to, and ITdont 
meet) to foal in this 

looked, she bad ar 
pee elrength, a power ol resistance " 


ft anal pliant an eho 
ehiok be had not given hes This was 
tevesled to him suddenly ia the uplifted 
eyes, wo Calan, and eool and defiant, im the 
determined fold of the sweet, red lips 
Bepben Joong drew back, tehed lat 
natroely for ea veoment, then sat ed 


redit 





The harder the conquest, the greater 

the trramph,” he eetd within biaself i 
have pationoe, lackiug, and Loan watt 

Ab, watt forever, if bie Chomght waa ty 


win thet geoile heart tnt 
keeping 
** My mowther will be ars 


» hie passiogate 


usehoutim 


she seid, presently | have stayed away 


svlong already pray let me par 
He woved aside reluctantly tupelled by 
‘ stinet he could net di fae, and rhe 
sped away bie a yo abe fawn whieh haw 
been roughly soared. She did not on 
howe woh wotil she came to the eo 


whem, becandiog @s 


ve bad left bim 


ra 


abe toanad le 


ary glance toe 
wpent where 


wes goehe 
Then she stopped to regain breat! 
r pales. were theotdung willy, end 
she oonld hear the load throtdang poles 
eof ber beart Vleciog ber band there 


t te tremble, she saat duen on t 


stiie, and meted 
le all ber inuewent life, Dele bad newer 
heated ery liwine tl nhl new beat 
bated avg 


Me bad wutiaged ber prud 


Le 
Ste plem 4 
bey his forced 
hed wounded and tripbhiered 
te bu che 


areas Le 
ies As to 
first 

Hut after aebue, as her anger co led, 
she remembered the basket ber aunt head 
given ber to earry home, aud was just 
lenviog the atile to retarh in search of it, 
when she stopped short with a stifled ory 
of fear and dread 

liat Dela was a daughter of the peop!e, 
aud death war beither new nor strange to 
ber The Grst abook over, she advanced 
jaickly, and sto.! looking down with in. 
Natte pity and len.lerures on the insensible 
Ogure lying across ber path. 

The stilleess arvend her was anbroken 
save by the deep woodland murmara, the 
soft, droping bum of inaeeta, that came 
op the breath of the summer wind. 

“eo young she thought, the tears rain. 
ing from her peatle eyes" so young, and 
to perteh thas 

or Dela bed se thought et Great tnt 
et Captain Vane was dead liut eben 
she lowhked closer, bie face was dark and 
coutorted, as if be still sudered and still 
i ved. Bet she paused no longer. Harry- 
tag ot wild speed across the meadow, sbe 
reached her east s house, and pantung, o! 
most Incubereal, implored ard. 

The good farmer bed jast come home 
from market, ured, @ litte cross, aad need 
ing food, but the argeney of ber eppral 
roused bim, eed calling two of bis labor- 
ere from their work, be followed ber to the 
plece she inc icated. 

Nis fret words « iplained the whole my: - 
tery to her-wandereg wind—ell ibe my: - 
tery be sew, or realised, as yet io her e2- 
eile went and ovumetemelon. 


eile, she would 


} of the part 


usvel when Jaan returns be will think 
you are wtill Inside’ 

* Heaven grant us snocess!' mermured 
Tae 2, an they left the room whieh had long | 
been her heme 

“Awen!” said Loulsa “Ob, Carlos, 
if you deliver as from this awful place, 


you aball always be wy friend: aod my 
father will reward you liberally.” | 
“T want no reeard, mforitta, If you} 





sk kindly of me of you will try to 
ty lhewe that Lam pot altogether bad, Tahal 
be bappy, replied Carlos, in a voloe husky 
with euotion 

‘You bave a noble beart, and yon «i'l 
yet become a youd aud bonored mao, Pro 
mise me, Carlos. that you will forrake for 
ever your desperate oow paciona—that yc u | 


| will benceforth lead a gailtiess life.” 


* Twill try, seQorita, bat I fear I sball | 
not sneceed I am deeply stained with 
gut. my hfe bas been passed amid scones 
of lawless ners and bloodshed.” 

* Bat you ere soung,” replied Louisa 
enoouraginuly. © You bave tieny yours t« 
fore you in which to atone for the crimes 
And it is never too late to 
mend, von Know 

yeu are wery hind 
ing, ete thane « 


fet us hurry 


aid Carlos, pas 
ver lis eyes, * That come 
fo net speak any more, for 

very walls have ears’ 

swiftly but eationusly along 

the peerage toward the mouth of the cave, 

followed closely by the two women, who 

will bead ench oder « hands, althouyh they | 
eprke no farther words The mouth of 

tue cavern was reached, the foliage 

parted, and the two stood ontside tn the 

{row air and the blessed sunlight 

* lleaven prained! 


porheps the 


Catton stole 


oon 


lee erclaimed 


louima, raturg her beauntuful fave to the 
Holden sanshine 
"Ah, bely wingio'” marmared Ines 


while the tears conmed down her pallid | 
"Can it be powsble that f stall 
turn to light and liberty to the armas of 
winter | 
“We mast not delay,” said Carlos, | 
qnickly Every moment of time is 
precw Fyen now, Joan is probably re 
termite to the Follow me aud be 
milent | 
barewell, yo baunta of wickedness 


chooks 


my long lost 


oarve 


farewell, long years of derknesw and 
misery; Liam going beck toa lifeof in 
worhoe atd beppiness! ead Inez, bro. 
heniy “Good trend, lead on-—we will | 
follow 

Catios started upstream, over the 


bend, smooth rock which Inv beween the 
bie and the edgeof the water, He in- 
tended te follow along the shore antl he 
could fod @ coovement place to cross the 
shallow stream, out of sight «f the cave 
He hnoew that if be could get acroen the 


stream ere Joan returned, be coold bead 
the t@o women to the ranche in rafety ere 
thelr absence was drecovered, Seareely 
bad be proeecded a deren steps, however, 
when he heard Frotlered cure, the 
branches whoob ‘~oated the entratce to 


the « mn ehoel the bores were atabled 
peried, and Jan himeelf stood before the 
astonicbed carlos, bis fee fairly parple 

With pres stow 
i Wha the meaning of 
e&kocla ed the bandit) captain, 

Loareely 

(otros teeoled for a moment, bat he 


was ree ted tof to earrender the girl into 


the bardite hands lirawing a revolver 
from bie bosom, be said, coally and 
Graniy 

“it means that I have determined to 
restore thie poor «irl to her frends, and 


if you tuterfere with meat will be at your 


peri, Stand aside, or Leill shoot you down 
ike a doy 

\oa treacherous scoundrel orted 
Juan, flercely. ** This 
guard my interests. a it! 1 have trasted 
you fully bat, by Heaven’ you shall 


never betray me again 

While he was «peaking, Jaan drew a pis- 
tol from his belt, and fired. Carlos uttered 
alow moan, and fell, bleeding and sense | 
lean, upon the hard rock. 


* Lie there, you traitoroas dog,” growled knew sot; bat when he recovered from | 


Jaan 
my will. 


* thas will | serve ali who oppose 


was gone 

Ef was too emart for yon again, you 
aoe,” entd Juan, with « fendish «mile 
“The person who ontwits me, or escapes 
my vengeance, will have to stir early, I 
can tell you.” 

“Oh, devil in bumen sbape, hill an at 
ones, and end this torture!” oried Inez 
patsionately 

** Twill kill vou before you are ready to 
die,” replied Jnan, flerorly, “tut this 

this beantifn! dark-eyed angel shall live 
to be my wife 

‘She shall never be yours ' exclaimed 
Ines 

** Indeed! bow will you prevent it’ You 
are bound secnrely, and the little dagger 
whioh you ase! so skilfully upon me is now 
in my posseasion.” 

“I wish it had reached your beart!" 
said Inez bitterly 

**T dare say, tat you did pot strike in 
the right place. I have lost a little blood, 
but that ia neo great matter, and a day or 
two of rest will ioske me as well as ever.” 

* Rezgene from the room—leave ns to 
ourselves,” exolaimet Inez, angrily. 

“Tam going my dear lady, to bury the 
hody of Carlos,” roplied Joan, swiling 
“The hey has paid dearly for his 
rashnees aod disohe tier let his fate be 
a warning te son, Mra. Gor zeles 

With a low bow lft 
taking cere to seoure the door on the 





preor 


dnen the room, 
ont 
side 
even air, antions to conceal the body of 
Carloa before any one should see it He 
reached the spot 
fallen, bat no body was there 
gone | 

“Ten th osand devils!” exclaimed the 
bandit, forious!y P 

He examined the «mooth rock carefaliy 
to find some cloe to the disappearance of 
the body, but no trace was to be seen 
Yeu —thereon the hard rock, at the very edge | 
of the water, was tho print of a bloody 
hand; the missing oan mnat have rec vy 
ered his nenees, crawled down to the edge 
of the «tream, and eacaped. The atill 
water at the edge was also slightly red- 
den a with blood 

** He has escaped!” anid Joan, with a 
veene feeling of terror at bia heart 
*Carse him ' Tthonght the ball entered 
hi« treacherous brain- bat be i gone -be— 
will betray me! 

Phe frghtened villain looked ap and 
down the «tream, and across at the oppo. | 
site bank bat nothing conld be seen He 
looked op at the roety bloffa behind him, 
bat he knew that no one, wonnded as 
Carlos was could scale the almost perpen. 
dicnlar chills | 

* The sconndre! has crossed tho stream,” | 
he mottered, ‘‘and if be bas strength 
enongh to get there, be wil donbtless 
make his way to the ranche and betray me 
But let him wo- there sre only two women 
and alot of servants there, and they will 
not be hkely to nnderteke an expedition 
eqairet me I etole all the hor-es that 
were worth anything. and bronght them 
safely here, T mast get ont of this, though 
before many deve pax by now that onr 
retreat 1c onee betrayed, it will not be axfe 
for ust) remain nearhere, When Gon 
rales retornea we wil eather up oar traps 
drice away all the cattle and horses, then 


Carlos was, 


ho! for Mexico, eith my riches and my 
beantifal wife. Gorzeles will certamly be 
here to night. he has staved entirely too 


long already, but 1 enppore be bas been 

detained by important bneiness The | 
sooner €* get ont of this hole the better it 
will be for ox, Tm thirking, for that 
Carl « will move the world to be revenged 
on us, Curse this wound—it makes me) 
weak asa baby.” | 


Jaan steggered beck into the cave, and | 


reached tbe door of the room in whieh the 
two women were confined, where bis 


ground in a s@oon. 


CHAPTER XVI 


PREPARING FOR FLIGHT, 





| 
Ho harned slong the passage to the | 
| 
| 


where the yenth hed | 


| 
* What does this mean 7” | 


} * Now, Cionzales what is year import 
, ant pews? asked Jann. 

Well, T anppose you think that those 
young Hut«pars, Btanhope and Darrell, 
bave met the fate their rashness dew rved, 
at the bands of the Camauches ?' said Gon 
zalea 

I certainly think they are in the other 
world by this time 
care nothing about them, so that they are 
oatof my way.” 

“Ab, bat they ere hkely to bein the 
wry again. 
the Camanche village by Carrol» Rangers, 
aud now the whole band of ranwers, with 
| the young men and oid Jick Lewin, are 
| heading this way, They tave dwcovered 

that Staphope's girl is not awong the I 

diana, end 1 think they began to am pect 
| the troth. If tho rangers find na ont be 
fore we get away, it will bo all op with us, 
you know.” 

** Are son anre of all ‘i 
greatly excited 

* Only too 
We saw the whoie 
| ten oclo kin the eveniwmy Teey bad halt 

ed ina prece of woods for some parponre, 

and bad a tire bull when we saw them, but 

they were jast ready tostarten again, J 

gotot wy bore and crawled within bear- 
j arg distance, and Lbeard them palavering 

aboot the gurl that youve pot bere. Cap 
tein Carrol swore that you bad stolen the 
itl and the olbers seewed to be of the 
same opinion. We may expect to ree 
them proeling around bere by to-morrow, 
and we cant yet out apy too noun, If the 
rangers catch aa, we sball be forced to 
stretch hemp in a hurry.” 

** Yea and that traitor, Carlos, will lead 
them rght here, if he dvesn't die on the 
read. Curse him! if ever I get another 
chance, I will pot a ballet through bis 
treacherous brain without mistake. How 
late in 1t now, Gonzales near midnight, | 





a-ked Joan, 


replhed Gonzales 
aw kof them shout 


anre, 
' 


| enppose / 


Gincales consnited an elegant gold 
watch, which he bad doubtless stolen from 
supe one 

** Nearly foar in the morving, captain,” 
be replied 

** Thos | and T have slept since noon 3 es- 
terday !” exclaimed Juan. 

“Yon were completely exhansted by 
loss of blood, aud will be io poor cond). 
thon for traveling, aud perbeps fighting,” 


said Gowazales, 


“Never fear for me my sleep has re- 
frosted me, and Iam now ready for any- 
thing thet way happen. We have no time 
to lowe, Gonzslea, if we make a retreat io 
a wasterly menuer, We mnt take every- 


| thing with ow that we possibly can, and 


beyia life in Mexico in a manner becoming 
to genth men of 
Occe in Mexico with this girl as my wife 
aud I fee! that I shall be a beppy man.” 

‘1 know a retreat there that will suit ns 
exactly—not so far over the border that 
we cannot cross back and forth occasion. 
ally, wher circnwetapces dewand it" 

“Aye, aye, (homgales, that is the kind 
of place we want, I wish we were safely 
across it will be a long aud dangerous 
journey 

‘Shall we drive old Starhope's cattle 
with nay” 

** Most certainly they will bring as a 
pretty pile of money They would bring 
ns more if we could drive them porth, and 
sell to the eastern bayers—-bat. that would 
be a risky undertaking pow, and we have 
bo time to doit, We mast pet started by 
daylight. if possible. I amppose all the 
men vil go with as!’ 

**Yes--they will follow wherever we 
lead. Ha, ba! We bave played a pretty 
game on old Stanhope for the last year, 
bat the fool never suspected that any thing 
was wrovog. I saw him and three or four 
others last evening away toward the Indian 


m= the way you | strength deserted him, and he fell to the | village. I suppuse be is on the bout of 
hia girl |” | 


*Yes--they were starting yesterdey 


but what of thet? 1/ 


They have by en nr vened frow | 


our accom plishwer ts | 
| 


| *¥ou are right, captain,” said Lewis, 





ourselves, and give the men a share 
cattle and bamees ” 


* Bring light, and we will recure it 
at once.” Jaan, rining to bis feet, 


Gonrdcs Jog sme ia bix band 
aud led the @ay aerces . Boearch. 
irg along the NH. be soo8 “Game to the 
place be socaght. Pressing hie hands f-niy 
= tbe amupoth rock, @ Peftion of it, 
* @ fcot sytere, gave and fallir £ 
tawerd, revealid « L—A» 4 cavity in 

| the wall, ehrck bed epparently been fired 
by the band of man for ite present use. 
Geers! upall ole lvoe were cat ie the rock 
on which lay a large amount ef gold and 
| silver eoin, aad some jowelsy. Gow 2 dea 
| bebd the candle chose to the glittering tres. 
ware, and wat aboot to trausfer some of 
it to bin pockets, shen his @o0 panion 
ean, bt bis arin end drew him hack. 
Lam the captain of thia bend,” said 
Juan Tt is just that l shoo Bave the 
first as well a» the largest share of this 
treaenre 
By to means,” retarned Gorgales, “ I 
am moch o'der than you, and althoogh 
yon ete the captain, yon have always been 
gnided by wy experience. We divide 
ejnelly, or pot at all, 
‘So be it, then,” said Juan, a 
it let aa be quick - . mens, 
Ihe bendits soon secured the movey 
it therr clothes, aud then retnrned the 
loose Stone to its place in the wall 
What stall we » Dex?’ asked Gon. 
zalon, when this operation was completed, 

“The cattle must all be gathered into 
one berd, ond the mua got rex 'y for the 

arney. You mast ¢o at once and attend 
to thi Jetetay. Lon. bt to start at once 
with the gil, aud if ycu take your wife 

h yoo, you will have to take her as @ 

vmer 

‘She must go with me, of course, and 
[think if Tteik to bera bit I can bring 
hor to her senses * 

oe Very weil We will send vour three 
men to arntee the o her herdemen and 
collect the cattle, while we will go to the 
lodies’ room, aud prepare them fur the 
jp orbey. 

lhe bandits mado their way back to the 
coor of the othr room, where Goo. 
ziles men were sill standing guard. Ine 
latter were instructed to take alltbe horses, 
| trcept two of the most powerfal ones, and 

Ko at chce to wbere their companions were 

engeged m wetobing the herds, and gather 

ali the cattle inte one body ready fur the 

fight. The three men departed at once, 
| and Joan and Gor gales entered the room 
| —— the unfortapate females were con- 
fined, 

The prisoners bad slept but little through 
the night. They arose to a sitting posture 
| at the entrance uf the outlaws, and gazed 
| ot them io silent terror 

**My deur, the captain says you bave 
been a little disobedient lately,” said Gun- 
zalen, smiling, 

Inez cost upon her busband a glance of 
| abger und seurn, Lut deigned no reply, 

** We Lave come to inform you that we 
are about to start for Mexioo,” continued 
Gorzales, “and of course we want our 
wives to go with na.” 
| “OG, Heaven!’ moaned Ines, bowing 

her bead apon ber lep, while Louies burst 
jinto @ flood of, bitter tears Gonzales 
reomed tu enjoy the seene, but Jaan ut- 
tered a ternbie oath. 
| ** We bave no time to listen to women's 
| whimpertugs,” beraid. * Gonzales gather 
| tp whet traps you want, and let as get out 
,ef this at cree * 
| (rot salen secured some of the most vala- 
able articles of clothing, rolled them in « 
buodle, and fastened them to his belt 
| lie then prodaced a large bandkerchioef, 
) aud advanced to hia wife's side 
| * We will bave to gag there emiable 
| creatures,” he said, ** or they will ory load 
| enough to be heard all over Texas.” 
Yon are right,” rey led Joan. 
girl, at least, bas excelient langs " 

Tae captives aliowed the handkerobiefs 
to be bonnd over their mouths, making no 
resistanoe, for resistance would have been 
useless. 

**Now we are ready!” said Gorziles; 
and lifting bis wife in hix arma, be mede 
bis way out of the cave, followed by Jaana 
aud his wee ping prisoner. 

Two borsen— Walter Darreil's black steed 
Ebony, and soother equally powerfal— 
were broaght from the subterranean stable, 
and the baooit ctueftains vanlted into their 
saddles and lifted their captives in their 
arms. The gray light of dawn was visible 
in the east, aud the darkness of night was 
fuling away. 

** Farewell, familiar bannta.” said Jaan, 
looking around at the cliffs and the stream 
as if he were loth to leave these mlent wit- 
nesses of his crimes, ‘Now, bo! for 
Mexico!” 

“Ho! for Mexico!” 
in exaltant toves 

Graspipg the reius in their bands, the 
two bandits urged their horses into the 
stream, and headed for the opporite shore. 
The stream crossed, they suuk their «pare 
into their borses flanks, and went flying 
over the prairie witu the speed of the wind. 


oy 


»} 


“The 


| 


echoed Gorsies, 








CHAPTER XVIL. 


ON THE BRIGHT TRAIL. 


Great was the excitement amid the 


| 
| rar gera when they witnessed the appé- 
| 


rently miraculous e-cape of their prisover, 
| the medicime-man of the Camanches Some 
| almost doubted the evidence of theirsenses ; 
others believed tuat Captain Carrol spoke 
the literal truth —that the bem, who bad 
jast exoaped from their power was indeed 
/the Evil One. Among the latter was Jack 
Lewis. Lue wild banters and scouts 
the frontier, brave as lions amid earthly 
| foes, are generally grossly superstitions. 
| They will meet death in its most terrible 


| forms withoat flinching, and at the same 


‘tome they will tremble and grow pale s* 
the thooght of seeing a visitor from a0- 
otber world. 


“that was the old devil bimself. No 
boman bein’ could have got bis bands free 
in the way he did. I think I seen bive 


morning while I was going to the ranohe. | flames flasiiin’ around his bead jast before 


and I promined to overtake bim as soon aa 


| The old man wanted we to go with bim, | be started. 


“IT took it to be a knife,” raid one of 


| went to the stables and got a pair of | the rangers, more practical than his com- 


How long Juan ley ancomscions, he , borses to replace two that bad been killed. | panions. 


Ha, ba! I stole every horse im the stables, 


| “Bat bow did he get his hands loose 


his swoon, he was so weak and drowsy that | except one that was too young and skittish ase the bnife?” replied Lewis. ** No, #F) 


Now, my pretty dove, I shall he made no attempt to arise, bat lry there | to travel. 


I bave them safe im the cave, 


have to carry you back to your room. on the damp floor antil be sank imto a | and sball tebe them with me to Mexico.” 


Tote ts the second time you have nearly 
me; if ever you get another 
ebance, | bope | may be bang for my 
carclesst ese 

The bandit produced a strong cord, and 
advanced toward poor Lonisa, who stood 
pate and epecchiess, regarding the ternbie 
scene before ber He atrempted to bind 
the gurls arma, bet los eprang between 
bim aud his belpless vicum. 


“Heck! back! she emed, * beck, or I 
will bull you 
* He, ba! langbed Joan, throwing his 


arms aroend the ,irls trembling form. 
* You too have tarned traitor, have ? 
Bat po matter - sun athe Gaeen, anh ots 
do nothing © 

‘Oem | pot?” maid Ines; and with « 
quick motion of ber band, she plunged 


and dreamless slamber. 
awoke, be heard voices, and the sound of 
| footsteps somewhere in the cave Hise first 
| thought was that bis retreat was discover. 
ed by his enemies; bat be scon decided 
that the voices belonged to some of his 
own men Ee arose to a sitting are, 
and tried to pierce the intense kness 


| with hie aching eyes 
| Who comes there?” he challenged at 
| bepgth. 

* Ha! that is Joan's voice '” said one of 
| the men. “ Where can he be ?” 
| ** Who comes there ?" again called Juan, 
| rising to his feet 


| “I, Gorgales, with my three men. 
Where are you, ” 


captain ?" 
“Here, this way—etike o light, anti 


i you ?” said Joan, impatiently. 


When pet 


enjoyment. “We are io lack so far. | 
follow:d those two Camanobe-bunting 
youngsters, and when they 
borses in a grove, avd rashed iuto the In- 
dian encampment, I quietly took pusses- 
sion of the animals. Lhe black is » regn- 
lar aay end the other was the best 
bores in hepe's stables.” 

“If we can only get away safely, our 
fortunes will be made,” ssid Juan. ** We 
bave @ pretty sum stored away here in the 
cave. The first thing to do will be to se- 
care that about our p-rsona. Oaly you 
and I know where it 1s, Gonzales. We @i!l 
divide it oarselves, and say Bothing 
about it t» the herdamen. ” 

** It would be folly to divide it ap among 
so many. We will keep the hard cash 





“Ha, ba!’ langbed Gonzales, in tense | 
| tered in his head, so terrifying was ‘b¢ 


tied thear | 
| rangera 


that— dein —was old Satan himself, or 0D¢ 
of bis imps.” 
And the old bunter’s teeth fairly obs 


thought. 
** Tnat’s so, Lewis,” added one of the 
“I thought all along there 
somethin’ oncomwon about the feller— 
| why. his eyes shone like coals of fire. 
“Aud no wonder, when be wat fresb 
from the inferoal regions,” said G-. ore? 


| Stambope, who, with Miss Lewis and Walter 
| Darr li, bad approached st tho except 


| he prisoaer tit 
; “You may laugh, Mr. Stanbope, bo 
j isp t a laugning matter,” said Captae 
Carrol, gravely. : 

* 1 au convineed that this villsin's &* 

| ape is @ very serioas matter for as,” T 
| phed Stanhope, * 
be was anything wore than 
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am estoniabed that any of you should en- 
tertem eveh en ides.” 

Bat bow coul! any mortal man ret 
free from them ropes the way he did? 
Why, the rope wes eroand bi« neck, aod 
bi- bewds were boand tight together; ani 
yet, quek es a fark of ligbtaing, bis bands 
secre free, the rope fell from bis peek, aud 
be wee gone like a shadow. I tell son, 
beys,” continued the leader of the rangers, 
earvestly, “lL have lived on the border a 
good mwapy years, seen some bard charac 
ters, and beiped to bang more n a fow of 
thera, bat | never saw sach a performance 
as that before 

Bot yoa have known this man this 
medic peman of the Cawanches—-for 
years, have you not? asked Walter Ler 
tell, wbo could net forbear emiliog et the 
absnrd superstitions of these men 

* You, otr, IT hawe koown him for years 
as the medicine-maen of the Camanche, 
avd i eopposed bim to be the biggest wil 
lath among mortal men—but now | kaow 
be 1s worse than that —be ia the dew ! 

His Satento Meajesty is supposed to 
room et lares over the world--be woold 
~arocly Cot hoe bimeelf for years among 
said Darrell, lauyb 


m 
one ta.be of Indians, 
ing 

tbin view of the sal jcet seemed to con 
found the rangers for a moment, but Jack 
ets repl oo 

“Lt dont spose this oritter is the devil 
himself, orly one of bis taps, 

Aud you say the oords were barned 

from bis wrists and neek by salpharous 


looker @ Games t 


Los sir—leantwise, I seen blae blasea 
fietun sround bis head,” said Lo wis, 
mule uly 


i propore that we examine the ropes 
with whick be was bound, continued Var. 
rel ‘If they bave been burned, I will 
smit that the prisoner was the devil ; tut 
if they bave been eat by a knife, Ll think 


you will all ceneclnde that you have bevn | 


oot sited by a mortal like yourse! ves 
A good plan,” eatd several of the 
ers im @ breath, 

\ooordingly the ropea were examir 
no traces of Gre coald be fou d; they 


ral 
| 


bad certetoly been severed by a sharp | 
the cords which had bound the | 


kuife 
prioners wrists lay on the ground beneath 
the dangling rope whieh was to have 
hoisted bim toto the air; and be had oor 
red the noose away sround bis neck, for 
it wes rowhere to te foand 

You ree 
plain that a kuife bas been used here, 


* Bat where dul be get the knife? And 


how cenld he use it, with bia bands 
bound ¢" asked Le wis. 
He must Lave bad the kuife con. 


cesled somewhere about his dress How 
be got bis hand. free in a mystery to me; 
bat I thought the man had an idea of o-- 
cepe when be requested to bave bis sukles 
unbeonud.’ 

** By if I've boen awindled this wav 
by a living men, Lil uever forgive myrelf 
sand Captata Oarrol, ‘TC that rascal as a 
mortal, as I begin to think be is, he wil 


port back to the Camanche village like a | 


streak of lightning, aud we ll have the whole 
tobe bowling after ux before many bouts 
What do you may, Jack Leais? 


‘Woy. Lewy the soover we get out of 
thin the better, Be be bawau or devil, 
that critter will have the red-tkine alter us| 


before morning, Lil bet a herd of cate, 
replv dl the old hanter. 

“Get your borses 
make tracks at ouce,” 

“Where du jou intend to go? 
George Staph: pe 

"Why, we esleniate to go an far as 
Lewies bouse, and see him and Lis gui 
safe home. 


boys, and let o-« 
commanded Carrot 


asked 


“It you will join us in the search for wy | 


ister, [will pay you aaything you ask, aud 
siilowe you au everiasting d.bt of grati 
tude.” said the young man, eagerly. 

“Stranger,” rephed the renger, 
vill do all we cen to belp you, witboul ask. 
ingapy psy. We dont work for mouey 
often, but jast for the fan of the thing. 
We are all lawyers and jastioos of the 
peece— we will do anything to resene the 
innocent, and bring the guilty to puniab- 
ment. If we knew where to look for the 
girl, pow, there would be some chance, bat 
its pretty certaia that she isu t among the 
Indiavs.” 

*Thave asnuapicion which grows stronger 
every moment,’ said Darrel 

‘He! what is it, Walter—what is it?” 
asked Stanhope, quickly. 


a 


“It in that Lowise was stolen by your | 


father's berdsmwan, Jaan. ou know how 
strangely he acted sometimes—I think be 
entertsiaed a desperate passion for your 
sister.” 

* By Heaven, Ib: lieve you are right! 
«itclemed Stanhope, excitedly, 

“What sort of man was this Juan?’ 
asked Captain Carrol. 

Geore Stanhope gave a fall description 
of the Mexicans personal eppearance, ex- 
pleining also why he and bis friend some- 
tin es doubted the berdaman 's honesty 

* And the fellow reports that the lodians 
beve stolen many cattle from bin lately ¢ 
asked the ranger 

“Yeu -he scaid he was attecked by Ca 
nhanches two or three tines within the last 
fortrivht.’ 

“Now I know positively that the Ca- 
marches Lave not stolen any cattle within 
that time. They have only been on une 
tad, that T know of, and then they carried 
Gen) Lewin's girl bere Ouce I naw a lot of 
Shiie men driving a Lerd of cat'le north 
verd bot I supposed some of the rat cle 
men were sending, them to market, end | 
Paid no great attention to them * 

“By Jove! Then onr cattle have been 
Molen by Juan Limaelf, iuastead of by the 
Lidiana.” 

I faney you have been duped by this 
conning Mexican 
“ard T would not be» urprived if be kuew 
“wetbing about the whereabouts of your 
Sister 

“Tf be is the autbor of all thia misery, 
we will bang him high as Hauwan,” said 
Manbope, angrily. 

“We mast catch him first,” said ive 
tanger, dryly. 

“We sail catch him—that is, if you 
ard your men will sid iu the work.” 


“Of course we will do so—we would , 


like to see the scoundrel dangling in the 
air 


“Then you will all go with me to my | 


fatber's ranche—yon too, Lewis, your 
deogbter will be wuch safer there than in 
your lonely dwelling,” continued the young 
man. eagerly. 

“Well, 1 believe I will go with you, jast 
to belp fiud that girl,” replhed Jack Lewis 
“IT kvow by my own experienee, bow ber 
Perents must feel while abe ia gove.” 

Let us start at once, then,” said Cep- 
‘ain Carrol. “I suppose if we ride our 
best, we con make it to your house by dey- 
light. Stanbope ?” 

“ Searcely,” replied Stanhope, ‘ al- 


thoogh I hardly know where we are at | 


Prerent ” 

“Well, we will do the best we can, 
80 leap to your saddles, boys.” 

Tu e mowent they were galloping across 
the plain in ap easterly direction. The 
Praine was level and open, and there was 
Lothing to impede their horses, Mile after 
mile was left behind. At iergth Captain 


said Darrell, *‘it ia very | 


rephed Osptain Oarrol, | 
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Oarrel, whe rade in advance, checked bis 
speed and listened for a moment 

“IT beard borees ahead.” be said to one 
of bie compar *“and—look yonder 
1 wee three or foer dark forma Who can 
they Not Cemanches, for we left 
them beck at their village [am going to 


he ? 


bail them, et any rate--perheps they are 
friend. 

Plecing his hands to his month, the 
ranger ehoated 

**Tlallo! who goes there —white or red?” 

“White!” came the quick response. 


*" Who are you? 

** Friends to all white men, and enemies 
to red +kina,” anewered the ranger, riding 
forward. 

Ina moment the rangers overtook the 
four bor en, and greeted them warmly 

** Father!” exclaimed George Stanhope 
jos fully 

“My son!” cried Me Stanhops, grasp 
ing the tourg mans band 

Au l thie is Logten with y 
Logere, why are you here?’ 

* Weare looking for the lost derling 
answered Mr. S'auhope. * George, Walter 
bave vou forand no trace of ber 

* We have found no trace of her, ex 
cept thet whe is mot among the Iodiaus 


»u father, 


answered George 


‘(reat Heaven! then where oan she 
be?” erted the antions father. 

George Stanhope explaine! the sn 
picions whch were ontertained of the 
berdaman, Jaan 


** | beheve you are right,” said Ragene 





Layton. “1 am certain there is sone 
thiag wrong abont this Mexioan. Who 
are all these men with you, Ceorge 


frierda? 

* Captain Carrol and bie rangers Dy 
their «forts my friend and [| were siwvet 
from a terrible death at the hands of the 
Camanebes—and they are now moing with 
us to aid in the search for poor Louisa 

luanks«, my frieuds—a« father's grati 
tade is dae tu every one of you,” said Mr 
Mabhope 
, ** Phew is no time for talk,’ seid Captain 

Carrol, abruptly. “10 we woald restore 
[the marien to her friends, wo must not 
Waste prenious tine 

The journey was continued for some 
distance in silence. Ere long the men 
were startled by heartog a shout from some 
one a shor! distance abead, Captain Carrol 
paused, and called out 

* Who tails F” 

“A friend,” waa the reply. “In Mr 
Stanhope and bis friends amor. yout” 

‘Mr Stavhope in bere, and we are all 
bis frends, shouted the rang tr * Come 
| on, whoever you are, and tell ux what you 
watt 

* Where is Mr. Stanhope’ asked the 
a'ranger, as be rode forward among our 
| friends 

**Here,” said Me 
you anything to tell me? 
qed, 

“Don't you know me’ on have seen 
mo before, L think, said the stranger 
| “it mm Carlos, the herdaman,’ 
George Stanbope. 

** Loa, 
1 have sometuing tmportant to tell you 

Whetisit? Do you kuow aaything of 
my daapoter’ If you de, for Heavena 
woke du pot keep os in soe pense, said 
Mr Stanhope, intensely exetted., 

**Lwitl be brief and te the point,’ re 
plied Carlos, “Your dauebter 
was stulen by your berds man, Jaan—aud 
vhe is now concevaled ine cave on Bilver 
(reek, jast ebove the ford 

**(ireat Heaven!’ exclaimed Mr, Stan 
hay 
| * The andacions villain’ said George, 
| gsc ting hin teeth together, 

Ov. my poor darling! 
Walter Darcell. 

Vellow, are you telling the truth?” 
asked Captain Oarrol, steroly. “If you 
deceive us, yoor life shall pay for your 
treachery. 

, “2 am telling the honest truth,” an. 
j swered Carlos, earnestly, ‘1 have been 
| ridioy since the widdle of the afternoon to 
| teli Mr, Stanhope of this. I attempted to 
| rescue the girl wyself while Jaan was yone 
t> the ranche this morning--tut jast as we 
| got outside of tho cave Jaan returned, and 
| fred at me with bis revolver. Tbe ballet 
| ouly grazed wy tewple, but it rendered me 
| inseomble for some moments; and when 
| 
| 





* Have 
so, *peak 


Stanbupe 
if 


erted 


murmored 


I recovered cousctousness, Jaan had drew 
ged the girl back into the cave. I knew 
ut would ve fully ty attewpt to aid her 
without help, so I crossed we stream and 
} went at onve to Mr. Sianhope's bonse, 
| where | learned that he had gone in search 
of bis daughter. I saddled the ouly horse 
in the stable—the boy Pompey informed 
me that Joan had teen four or tive- aod 
started im parson of Mr. Stanhope. If 
you wish toe secure the poor girl from 
the power of a reworseless villa, follow 
wo, aud I wall lead you directly to the 
Oave 
,; “Stall we follow thin lad? 
rauyer, wirning to Mr Stanboy. 
Must certainly; I am confident that 
we may trast bin,” rep red tae old geitle 
sad * Carlos, if we ere suceessfel mn 
thin onterprine, you sball be amply re 
werded; but your companions mast sauder 
just puuleb went for their crimes.” 

‘1 desire po reward, sir, eX cept your 
forgivecess, i haves been # thief and an 
oatiaw-bat if you wil pardon my past 
crimes, | will try to lead a cifferent ule in 
toe future 

** Then these tales of Iodien raids were 
invented by Juan to conceal hin own vil 
lwny ? gaia George Stauhepes 

| * Lntuely, sir, repliod Carlos, * The 
berdswen are a regalarly orgamzed band 
of robbers, with Jaan as captain and Gon 
ziles as heatenant. Lbe cave of which I 
told yuu, is thes sooret retre and there 
i tuinok, are concealed large saws of money 
| wlock tkey received for calle stolen from 
you aud others 
, “i bave been nicely swind'od by a 
smooth-tongued villan, bat i coal for 
wive all this, bad he not cerned away my 
dacguter bor this be ebatl hang, as sarely 
as we get hold of biw 
The thing ™ to cateh the rogue,’ re 
| marked Ceptata Carrol. * if he gets wind 
of our epproech, be will be cd across the 
border with bis prize ere we can overtake 
) wlan 
| ‘od forbid! 
may vever brivog Lim ww justice, 
clamed Mr. Stanhope 

‘Every moment of delay is dangerous, 
| said the leader of the rangers. ** ! vrward, 
|men—make your horses do their best 

You, Carlos, lead the way, and be carefal 
to take the must direct route, fur 1 carry 
| six-shooter ia wy be.t. 

** You will have no occasion to ose it on 
me.” answered (aios, as be urged bis 
burese abead of the others. 
| ** On, boys, on!” ered the ranver: and 

the whole Lend went flying swiftly across 
| the prairie. 

bor ap bour or more, the race was con- 
tinued without a pause. At length a faint, 
peculiar bowi was heard io the distance, 
which seemed startlingly familar to Cap- 
tain ( arrol's ear. 

* Halt, boys, and listen « moment,” be 
cunwmanded. : 

The pauting steeds were checked, and 
every ear listened intenUy. A iow, distant 


asked the 


Shoald be do that, we 
er 








it te Carlos, the berdamwan, and | 


Lona | 





ram Ming, like the tramp of many borees, 
wes beard. Presently «a wil! vell, or rather 
series of yells, distant, yot plainly aa 
lible, rang through the motionless air of 
night 
** Hue-hoo-heoe ah ah ab 
“It t# the Camanche war- whoop,” oried 
Carrol, * The whole tribe is after os like 
ja peck of wolves after their prey Now, 
if you don't want red night-caps, let every 
men ron for bis life’ 
Cam = Vem) 


Tote af od in our aret, 


—— 


THE CAPTAIN'S DREAM. 


It wae in that quiet time of year wheo 
pone of 


little storwa so freqnent in the Mediter 
raneat koown to selore by the pame of 
white «)1alle diatarh the tro ail serent 


tv of ite deep bloe waters, when by day 
the warm aod brillant raya of the sun 
make the creat of evory little ripple gliter 
and eparkle, till the surface of the sea re 
sembles a dewy meadow at snorike, and 
when at night the moon alaass rives clear 
ty and brilliantly inte a deep bine e\ panes 
of cloudless sky, etadded with myriads of 
tare 
It wan at atime and on each a 
night as thie, somewhere between Reyrout 
aed Malta that the noble frigate Acter waa 
cleaving ber way throngh the dark waters 
ao qietly and amoothly thet, bat forthe 
phosphorescent line of light which she left 
ia her webe. and the mpples of brilliant 
foam which she scornfally dashed, with a 
murmur aa cf protest af their nnwonted 
distarbance, from her shapely bow, oonld 
an cbeerver bavs been near ber, he might 
have thought be gared on some beauteons 
Vision of a ship, with all her bellying sails 
gleaming white in the moonlight agatnst 
aderk back pround of sky, instead of a 
j solid reality of oak and canvas, freighted 
with living men 
Richard Montagne had left hi« 
ordem for the night, aod hed tarned in 
some bonre fore The middle wateh had 
been mustered, and were stretched about 
the deck 
the seeking sich repos 
plarks ef orded their weary limba --lulled 
to sleep by the almovt imperesptible mo 
| tien of the ship, aod the soft, col breeze, 
which was jast sy ficient to il the swel 
j ling sale, Lientenant the offi 
cer of the watch, was pacing up and down 
the quarter-deck, keeping a watchful eye 
on the satls and the Lelnsman, hia hands 
baried deep in the pockets of bia loose 
| easy fitting monkey jecket, and whistling 
jaeftly to himself, ‘ Home, sweet home, 
| For myvelf, I was listlessly swinging my 
legs on the capstan, in a peaceful and con 
j tented frame of mind, drinking in the 
placid beauty of the star spangled eky, and 
letting my thoushts idly roam away to wy 
| far-off American home, in which direction 
| they were probel v carried by the soft, 
low whirthing of the leatenant 
A tinkiing seond was so ideuly heard 
from below, aud Mr stopped tn bia 
walk aod his whistitoe to Heten 
* The ypteio sw bell, ar,” said I, jump 
| ings fl the oapetan, 
Ard seo it was, as the sentry iy formed ue 
jin due time, with the additions! informa 
tion that I, the midshipman of the watch 
| was wanted in his eatug So doan UL went, 
wondenng tot alittl what | uld pos 
sibly wart 
| Now, Captain Richard Montagne, who 
war io com wand of the U aited Niates +! »p 
Aster, was pot a crot hety or filwoty man 
nor bad he any of t! bully tog pPropen 
titties thal, alus! tus many of one otuer 
wise) inestimable notoriously 
evince, He wae a kind, courteous, Ken 
tleman!y man, firm and straightforward 
| very different from the old-school of blus 
| tering swearing, roush and ready old nea 
| dogs that every reader of Marryatta won 
derful stories is inclined to associate with 
| the idea of a‘ navy captein.” He was one 
who maictained strict disciplines in hi« 
jahip, without the exercise of any andae 
| severity. On shore he was) vial and »ffa 
blo to all, a keen sporteman, aod an en 


anch 


Captain 


une 


captains 


| thustastic promoter of athletic s, urts, 
| shouting matches, and games for the 
lamasement of his men inciting both 


| ofticers and men to a wholesome rivalry in 
aach diversions, at all of which ho himself 
| was ap adept. He was a man habitaally 


| cool and courayeons in time of tronble and | 


| danger, and had won honors and distine 
| tions for persoual geliautry from a grateful 
| eoautry 
| Bat when I went into hia cabin on this 
particular night, be was not bimaclf 
| Something appeared to bave sbaken th: 
equilibriam of his babitaally steady intel 
leet, and I knew that it must be an affair 
of great importance, for bia hand shook 
as be beckoued me to come clover, and be 
was looking pale and agitated in the ex 
treme. 
| Me was in his drewing-gown, sitting by 
a table on which a hyht was burning, and 
beside Lim wast placed a glam of strony 
brandy and water 
He seemed abont to communicate some 
' thingy ba’, after nome besitation, appear 
od  chenvebia mind and asked abrantly 
if IT went the ronn-ia of the ship blow 
regularly danog my watch, according to 
bix orders 
I replied that T did 
*Luata right he said, apparently a 
litthe And then, after a pan 
be asked me, withe 
of tone and manner 
that watch 
And, as bo asked, be 
| my eyes as if to make sare that | was 
d ving bin 
L answered that 1 bad, most strictly and 
conscientiously 
He then asked 
tions of a siguilear bat 


rehheved 





fsiderable ear: eetoe - 
if Lt had done #o iu 


looked eaverly into 
ot 


tne veral other qnes- 
selloff wlieh I 
soppose | retarned ratisfactory answers 
for he seemed mach relieved, and disuis 
ed me with asbert lanvh, end @ pleasant 
Gi vod night Paank yon And before 
I shut he [ beard him matter, 
“ PVehaw!) folly! and laach again 

‘To way that [was sorprised by tiis extra 
ordinary apd anasnal conduct on the part 


te, te 


dour 


of Captain Montagne, wonld not erprens 


| half what! felt. There was mach in the 
| auitated manner of ench aman to excite 
apprebension ; for | koew# him suttic ently 
well to be sare thet be wonld not be 
frightened by afancy. He was a eeusible, 
well-cineated man, and I bud heard bim 
soustimes when the conversation bad ha; 
pened to turn on such sabjects, ridicaliog 
ta 8h apeermed manner the foolteh sa 
perstitions of the iguorant and timid. I 


could net think that he was suffering from | 


vightmare brongbht on by indigestion, for 
he was always erceedingly towperate. He 
had not been entertaiaing that evening, 
and be wes ia good Li alth Besides, I feit 
eure that he woald himself have attri bated 


such # thing, had it been the case, to its 


true cause snd the more I thought of it, 


the more convineed [ hecame that there | 
| mast be something of « serious and prac- | 


tical natore to bave ench a powerful ¢ f-ct 


ob a man poxsensed of wach a healthy ner- | 


vous orgapizstion 

I was not however, so moch alarmed as 
curious. There arvve in we a determina. 
tion to solve the wystery to discover if 


the dangerons and treacherons | 


amongst the ropes and between | 
‘aa the hard 


there really was anytl ing Wreng in the 
ship, aud! whet tt was, Cot jectare on coo 
jectare fitted through my poreled brain, 
all equally wild and unreasonet'e 1 had 
po clue to work on; bat et)ll I felt a burn. 
ing ¢osire to fod ont the meaning of | 
Be, briefly telling Lieatenant Jone that 
the captain bad heen talking about the 
rounds, and that I theaght ( had better 
ge over the vossel again, | started «@ on 
my VYovage of discovery, with « corporal 
and two lanterns, in quest of 1 knew not 
what 
I felt as if on the eve of some wonder 
fal discovery an I bepan to go along the 
decks, peer with my lantern iate the 
dark shete between the guns. throagh the 
mens mosses, and into every dark hole 
or oorver large enongh to conoeal a rat 
| bat pothicg rewarded my search, A large 
| eat Jamped ont from ander the muzzle of 
agen, acd startled me once: bat that ens 
ali Leerything was qniet; only the heavy 
breath, of the watch below disturbed 
the stillues@ of the night between decks 
Down I went tote the biwer deptha of 
the ship, thinking to myself that now I 
‘shoold keow what it waa Here or neo 
whore wast be ooncesled what? I didnt 
know, bat Lthoagttth.t TP nast God mone 
thing, bal ne, neothume rewarded my tol 
I looked everywhere = Ll tarned over every 
thinn, poered tote the water tenke, tried 
the store room doors, erept into deonty re 
that) perheps, one bal ever 
thoaght of tryteg to get into before wince 
the ship was boit 





CeEnten he 


He turned round, and looked at the boa, 
acdead 

* Vea, thats it Now. teo wen take it 
up very carefully - doe tlet it (dl, mid! 
and bring 1 up here on the bridge 

Ile vuce wae rather bushy, bat he 
seem! te have regained bie « he pomure 
thong) his face was still very pale 

There was Botaing peculiar outwardly 
shout the cae in which so mack interest 
Was coutred, 

It was aboal three feet long, 
anda half wide and deep, made of com 
mon deal, roughly pat together, aod with 
® barrow iron bend round each end = The 
bave of some dealer at Beyrout wae 
stamped on it ia biack letters, bate mach 
defaced as to be almost tlegitle Under 
Death that was printed Ward roow OF 


by «@ foot 











cores, UN Aster Outwanily, tt wae 
nothing. What orald it conta / 

“Now,” aaed the eapteia, when the two 
men were beside hin, “give tt « pood 
seeing, avd laucch tt overloard Une, 
two, three, and over 

A dull -plash the mysterious case was 
gene! 


Down, down, through many fathome of 
ee water tt sauk, aod with i @arried « 
seeret of such dr ad import that it hat 
bianohed the cbeck and palsied the heud 


jof & man acoustomed to the penile of the 


aoa from bin youth, acd who, in the most 


| oritica!l somente of ¢ epger, bul wever be- 


bat the only reanit | 


| Toe 


was, ee might have boen expected, to send 
a sours of two of rate scampering in alarn | 
over the deow, and get myself covered ail 
over with dost and whitewash Mo at lant 
I hal to give it up, bet and tired with my | 
senreh, sod Jost an wise as when I started, 
Lieutenant Jones was clearly in a bad 


temper when I returned on deck 


* Where have you been ail this time?” | 


he dew vided 


* Going the rounds, sir,” T reptied | 
Mr J nos, however, woult no believe I 
had taken so long to perform this duty, 


and wade some unploasant rematks ab vat 
**ekntkic 


my abecroce it bad suddenly struck hin 
that be was very thirsty, aud thathe would 
| be the better for a glass of grog Now, 
there «as a bottle of raw in hin cabin, aleo 
a tumbler end water, tle was very fond 
lef run and water; bat daty forbade his 
| going to get tt. He did not dare send one 
of the men into his cabin; and, aa 1 waa 
the only other person he oonld sud, it in 
scarvely to be wondered at that be sbonld 
| bave become more aud mure incensed with 
|} meas the time wore on and bis thirat in. 
As soon naw how things 


croased ne 


were, | to the obvious conclusion 


came 
that the boet methad of appeasing bis 
wrath win to qaench bis thiret, TP went 


down to bia cabin as quickly as T cculd, 
and wosed bim « glass of cxlre strength bo 
oopyponmate bim for the delay, 
| | wae barring on deck with it, when, 
just as T reached the top of the hatchway 
i naw what arrested my footsteps, and 
rooted we to the spot in amesemeut 

‘The captain bad up the afier 
ladder, which was close to bis eatin door, 
and wes advaneing quickly forward —a 
beriprlit kof moonlight from whieh F 
wan shaded by the wath: throwing @ light 
ai ttrong almost as day over aud around 
bin. Ili cont waa open, as if thrown 
| hurricdly on, his feet were slippered, bis 
Crp Bas prshe d back on bia head, cxporing 
to view « face ou whieh the sigue of horror 
| were twarked, eyo starting for 
ward aud Llo®debot, lips apart aud quiver 


Oome 


atte 


strong! 


ing, ood cheeks the pallor of which #; 
poarcd qaite ghastly in the cold biue 
taser oni digghet 

Ile evidently did not observe me 


thoagh TL eould see him sufi tently woll to 
| note every detail of his appearance but 
with burried footsteps, made straight for 
| the «fiver of the watch, who was standing 
| om the end of the bridge, with bis back 
| turned to him, trying to make out a lipbt 
‘that had been reported on the weather 
| bow 
Ay eoon asl recovered from the sbock 
his wild aud extraordinary appeararoe had 
given me, I went back to Mr 
cabto, and put down the wlass of prop 
for it was out of the qaestion that an «i 
cer of the watch should take wuch a ting 
when the captain was on dock and came 
up again at oper 
| “Quek, the carpenter! qaick!" I 
heard the captain shout as TL eame up the 
ladder, aud bia voiwe was #trangely agi 
tatcd 
** What can be the matter / 
think the ship waa winking 
have sprany: « bad leak in his 
thonglt, 
* Qatek 


One weald 
Rue met 
cabin,” | 


the carpenter! Bend for bim ! 
shoated «gain, catching sight of me 
Aud Leent two men after the two 
three whe had already gone in search of 
that «Mover 

Presently the carpenter came up, rather 
astonished, as may be ruppowed, by such 
aud burrie d sutuineus, aud not 


he 





an unas 
alittle alarmed 

* What is the matter, sir?” he whinpored 

he passed tue 

*Im sore | dont know,” 
“bot make baste, The 
dreadful way abcat something of other 

Phe tell four times, siynifying 
thet it was two oclock The 
started at the sonnd, and ayain eailed fur 


I replied 
caplalus inf 
struck 


the carpenter 
( sasttige, wir, replied Mr Janien, as 
he «prang on the bridge 
* Bitog that case on deck,” said the 
ceptain 
‘What caro, air’ said Me James 


In the foremost locker, the starboard 
side of your s 4 & CAMO, 
| * Ward room (Moor 


tore rou, tuarkod 


Iictoy it on deck, 


: 
, lhere wes no disobeying thin peren.p 
tory order there was Bo qnestioning it 
butit wes a very old one tu yive What 
could the captain waeut with a care, the 


property of the ward room oMecer in the 


fiest place ¢ aud, in the mee sud, Low came 
, be to find oat, ia the middle of the nyht, 
that it was there, jue place where it cer 


teimly bad no right to be? and then, why 
was it there at wil, aod not in the proper 
store room? It wan etrange too, tuont of 
} ell, that @ case of ward rogue red could 
| have agitated the captain in a way it ap 
peared to have dove, aod bave actually 
brought bia on deck In the mid fle of the 
bipb', fur po other purpose rneomingly 
than to send down for it Why could he 
' pot have waited till the mourning, at least 
if he was determined to have nt broaght 
op? Whateovald it contain’ That was 
the paza'iog qie*tion [ could pot rettle , 
and the catpouter could yive we bo iufur 
mation 

*“1 dont know what it is,” Lhe sail, “1 
came on board just before we left Key ront 
The cep'ain was out of the ship at the 
time, 1 remember, and the paymaster 
asked me to stow it away in my sture 
room, a@ they had filled thetra up I 
thought it was only pickles or jam, but 
we sual] noon see BLats in it 
The case came on deck, and some men 
| SOcompanied it, with tools for forcing it 
open. i drew the captains attention to 
' them, for he was lovking the other way 


The fact of the matter was, that during | 


| 


| om 


| 


Jonens | 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


or | 


} and proceeded to taru in onee more 


fore shown to those aroaud hie that the 
sensation  f fear wan ki owe to him 
Down, down it sauk, the waters closed 
over it, the mighty sea took it to herself, 
fever hidiog 1 from the sight of men, 
clear, brigit moon shone on the 
place, the bubbles that marked the rpot 
burat aud welled away. The restless ooean 
showed wo trace of the place where the 
wysterious box wae engulfed, bat the rp 
ples danoed te and fro im the moonbeaus, 
ws they hed danced before, aud the whip 
Kiided silently and swifuy away 
1 wan sorely dimappointed 
f conree, when the 
be brought om deek, 





1 thonght, 
Oase waa ordered to 
that 1 would be 


opm ned before the captain's eyes, and 1) 


should be made a jetted with the reason 
of bis uiusaal cx iement 

ihe old carpenter stared aghast, 

“Good Lod! hoe «jsoulated, what 
have come over bia? Depend upon i, 
he'# reon a ghost 

Aud be wiped the perspiration from his 
brow, for he wee a superstitious old man 

*dihoet! Whate ae ghoot wot to de with 
a bor of pickles) sneered old Pom Ke lles, 
the boastwains mate a privileged oddity, 
“Ite my optuton Les gone stark, staring 
mad.’ 

* Them thiogs in that ‘ere bor werent 
hian to chuck overboard, Hell be ao 
ehuckin’ my bag over meat,” grumbled 
enother man a disc nlented and insaubeor 
dinate character. 

I moved away. 


to play the eavesdrop per 

Fall av hour did Captain Montagae pace 
np and deen the deok with the offlrer of 
the watoh, ana for that space of time | 
had to eurh my tepationce to hear the 
story which | kuew he would have tu tell 
me, and for the same len.th of time bad 
the thirsty liculenant to wait for hie plane 
of yrog, bat wheu at last the captain did 
ayzeia week hin oalin, L lost be tie to 
briwying bin up the long-delayed refresh 
ment, , whilst demukiog it, he detatiod 
te the following partioulers 

Oap'ain Montague bad turned io as aenal 
after jivity bin orders fur the tight to the 
offices of the feet wateh, aud having noth 
disturly him, and betog ta good 
health, bo was noun fast arleep How long 
he slep! he did nut know , but suddenly be 
beard «a lond ery of * Fire’ ' Only ball 
awakeued, and hol sare whether the voice 
was in hia cabin or outside, he started up, 
acd involuntarily maid 

Woaere ’ 

To which question he distioctly heard a 
votoe in his canna aewer 

“A cave of to fammmables in the fore 
moat locker, starboard wide of the oarpen 
ter» store room, marked * Ward room OM 
cers,’ has iguited, 

Just then the bell strack fonr times, He 
sprang out of bed, and searched for the 
owner of the voice, bat no one was there, 
Phen be rang hia ball, and suumoned the 
sebtry vuteide, and questioned hin as to 
who had come mte hie cabin, bat the 
sentry « reliable mau wae certain that 
nobody bad passed his post, ‘The times, 
too, wean close on eight bella, Bo, satifled 
thet he mast Lave been dreaming, and 






rather ashamed of baving agitated Limeself | 


atout nothiog, be dinuwinsed the sentry, 
but 
be could net sacceed in quite dismissing 


the wat joct frou his miud, and when he at | 


last fell asleep again, be was vimited with 
this fearful dremus 

The veel wan the victim of that most 
awful catastrophe that oan happen to @ 
ship etre sho wasin Mawes. Ilo was on 
deck, amitet @ scene of confusion and 
horror porleotly indeseriballe, enveloped 
in bt aod choking smoke, through whieh 
the lorid glare of the angry Mamet cant @ 
Giopy ted liybton the furan of dead and 
slirieks 


choking teen, while ou all aiden the 


Sof aepul t aed despair, wrang frou the 


sourched end drowning satlors, miogled 
with the roar of the Manes aod the splanb 
tow anil bite woof toe barning fray aoute 
of the ve fthomnelves 
from ber bul, and fell ints the water 

Th boverythiaag 
peaceful Loe moon wae shining brigh ly 
throuvh the port, aud the steady tramp ot 


wl wa they wopmrate 


woke wae quiet and 


the seulty heegs gg time ty the ticking of 


bin clock wae the ouly sound ty be beard 

Havicg steadied tia terved with ay ae 
of brandy aid water, aud trytoy to disusins 
the terr tle reoollecu of bia hide us 
dream frou bis wid, be eyatn fell asleep 
bat ouly to suffer a tepetiionel the born 
bole tery tabaaeare 

Jom time he went for me on waking aud 
eiotted my corbetty abd appreheuston, as 
Pave related, by bis gyitated wacner 
but eGll ny aesutauce of the rafety of the 
verse! wad towolicnent be banish the vision 


A third time he imagined bLiueweif in the 
barbitg itp, again Le wae a spectator of 


ali the borrors of the conflagration, again 
he was wtandiog god Unset fearful soone of 
coufaston ant death, with ail ite dread 
reality into ceitied | eyitn be naw buodreds 
of bia own men ‘tying fearfal deatha 
around hin, without boing able to render 
the leant avsistanoe, while the hot Heusen 
darted thor forked tongues at Lin, aud 
a.ain, an the deuse pullsoiting smoke 
elused around him, did be tad hinaseif the 
vietinn of read despair Av ain, too, he 
weketofiad it bat a dreaw, end ail still 


aul q itet wa before 

He could bear i po longer, the vision 
wastoo palpable too awiul Ho though! 
of the wmysteriona voice, Could it be a su 
perogturel waruing / Ile did wot beliove ia 
sce Things bat then be dared not rink « 
repetition of the freaus So he rashed on 
deck, and sent for the case, of the «xi 





enee of which be had no positive certainty 
noul it was brought ap, whies wouderful 

corroboration of what he had just heard 

convinced bim at ouew of it, dangerous 

and indaced hia: to order it to 
i umediately thrown overboard 

Duch was the stury Mr. Jones related to 


charac'er 


in 


Tue conversation war | 
wot meant for my ears, aod | bad wo wink | 


me How much of it originated io bie owr 
brain, anted by the glass of preg, TI cannot 
jeay. batall thet T hed remarked in the 


Captains bebe: ior wae singntarly eorrohe 


trative of hie tale Twill therefore leave the 
reader to form bist own conclusions and 
seoonnt fer thie “cartons case.” if be 
ean, only remaking, by the way, that 


it was afterwart avcortained tu have been 
Miiet with some tius of a dangerously ia 
flammable oil for barniag in the ward 
ruc lamps 

—_-* 


Health of Cities. 
The New York Eve sing Mail contains « 
long article on the jtarterly reports of the 
| Mricsh Registrar ii neral, tu reforenes to 
the health of cities ia the Usited Kingd xn 
and other parts of the world It eaye 
** One of the latest of these rv ports beare 
pen the comparative mortality of large 
forties to different parte of the world, aa 
shown by the retarna of their local reyls 
tration evatem, or the admitted nnuber of 
dleathe = It 4 needle « to Premise that the 
death rate of the several oft) oe yeu 
by the Baglish Re yistenr« »!, vften 
hand sometiqgs widely df rs from thet de 
reed by other statisticians With each 
discrepancies we heave nothing to 4e at 
preset, mor te it ene basiness to either 
etplain or harmen's+ them, At the same 
time, tt will be peraitted n= te «apres the 
optoton that the Hrittish off val te quite as 
likely te be correct in bie o vwmpatations as 
anyof the other mortality caloulators whose 
| Peroentages are, every vow and then, pre- 
| cipitated npon the pable. Moreover, when 
| an Eogtiabian tn ee ottiviogs of tradition 
and prejactioe as to frankly pot an Amerioan 
| erty at the very head of all the large otttes 
of the world tn the matter of healt hfalness, 
| It would bo Qagracivus ia us Certainly not 
| to none pt such evidence of bis impartiality 
las lending trustworthiness to hie state 
ments generally 
} 
| 















“ Acourding to the report referred to, 
then, the annual death rate per theasand 
inhabitanta of certain prominent cities ie 


as follows: — Philadelphia, ¢Y 1; Laden, 





| °2 7, Parte 244; Hombay, 27 6) Bertin, 
[29 9, New York, 901; Torin, 904) Plan 
ervee, S16 Rome, 32 2, Venna, 4; 


| Madras, 176) These figures are full of 
temptation te rauitary seventiate and amie 
teur critics, and they are aleo (ill of eur 
prises to those whe tot enly think « 
many Amertoan olties are fer healthier 
than Philalelphia, bat who also can hardly 
accept the notion thet Bombay, for exam. 
ple, in ee mae more bealthy a otty than 
New Vork Aud the re contly published 
resulta of Dr. Rawsells oompatations ta 
regard to mtn ipal mortality are alee wo 
witely divergent from those upon whieh 
| we have commented that it would seem an 
if somebody shonll rae to « iplain the dis 
crepanctes When the Fogtish Registrar 
Cleneral interprets the same o ortelity re 
ports to sbow a death.rate in New Vork of 
Wot, whieh Tir Reamell taterprete te tnd 
| cate arate of 1 it tm pretty evident that 
hoth pentlemen eannot be tight at, 
lavorhow, it tt romarkable that the more 
fivorat'o frares are furuiched by the 

} Kapheh om ial 


Aw to Philadelphia'n surpiesiog sala 
brity, eceeptt i as a fact, the explana 
tion eppeer tu lie in the abwence of that 
fenhement house aystem which te at one 

| the peat ent the carseof mont large vitien, 

That otfy, more trathfully than any other 

late city, may boastof having « «Ml dent 

supply of small, cheap dwellings suited to 
the necessities of the working clase, and 

[the natural result ie the Kod general 

[health of that class of ber population 
There in in this fact @ powerful argument 
in favor of some movement iu other cities 

| in New York piriealarly toward im 

Peay w wanttarily the dwellings of the 

| 

| 

' 





poor, Uotil this in done all one large oi'ies 
ttist bear the odiam of a boovy death rate, 
and Poiladelphia must contiane to be held 
up an the model of salubrity, There are 
persons who would prefer to die in New 
York to living in Philadelphia, Bat wotil 
ont poor people all feel that way it will be 
lin order for our city property owners to 
emulate thetr own class in the eity of Lro 
! therly Love.’ 
! 





} 


“++ 

Putting Down Mebeilies. Whew the sto 
marh rebels agaloet fond and obstioately refasce 
to digest soMciont aliment to keep the budy well 


nourished, Items only be compelled to resume ite 
The 
ful alkaloids so offen elminieh nd for this par 
the most 
deadly » lesen, an leven when taken in very 
eral (dant Liem, treme t bet vous 


watural dut ea by a whole sam + tanec, power 


pose are tot wholesome, They are, tor 


part 


Viokeontly Gponm the 


eye Noter@th Hoererren« Sremeacn Mar 
j tens This ealutary combination of vegetable 
} Hahees, enmntorme bong the Bacet lovlyorsnte and altere 
tive whiets tle vNanice bk ag lom afferdi=, ope 
| fates midly, steadiiy and tenefleinily ape the 
digetive, see etive and dieeharyiog orvane. to 
Ayepepe a, bilivgs afl clone, nervous (ampialute, 
portent lovers, rotke Cote Upation be lly 
] Weak ues, user al pe eben lenge, sleepless 
news, and te var  dieah litte tm blent te old 
age aul prem stur ay, Veet ete are a wonder 


| ful that t> by comprehended they mast be w 


eee oF « od 


‘DR. RADWAY'S 


— Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
‘THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Pus THe CURE OF ALA 


CMO Disk Ks, SOHOORE EA, tLe 


CHRONO HHEUWATISM. EM Y*IPRLAK 


All NEY, BLAVORK, AND LIVER 


OUMPLAINIS, DYSPEPSIA, 
AFPFROCIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT, 
PURIFIES THE Blah, 
MESTOLING HEALTH AND Vitwom; 
CLEAK SKIN ANU BEAUTIFUL COMPLETION 

' BKCUKED Te ALL 
Bold by Dragyteta Pri 


«8! pew thaw, 


DR. RADWAY’S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Portectiy tastetons, elegantly coatet, for he care of 


& dsetders of the stomacn, liver, x wel, & hime ye, 
buwuler, betTvous dieeases, Reade he, coost)) @llag, 
wiv toes, lodigertion, dyspepmta, bilo mmoms, BL 


‘ous Covet, \ofamceation uf (he bowels, plies, and a! 
oft Use internal viscera, Warranted 


Ww effet a positive cure. 


horange nett. 





me ter = yt 


Price # cents per boa, Said by Dragyteta, 
DH. HADWAY & 40., 32 Warren %., 
bove-u New York 
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TO TRUSS WHO DESIKE TO GBT UP CLUBS. 
u 





ported. 
es Wis Benn Vow Ant Newersren om Maes- 
some You Wisk, Gomsaeties Wire Tae Poet, 
ots Rewvcee Pare -e tolloewe any om ot 





wolecrtplons meat a at the same Lime 
wo the origina clah. 

0@ The contents of Tae Poer and of Tas Lapis 
Yaremp wil! awage be entirety diferent. 


Se SSS ee 
’ Orders. or tn Drafts of Ubecks pagebie 


te the ooder of the haterday Peening Ivet 

Be Veneret 1 Urenise tee Waarrene oF 
vee eReme ve Beene tines, Uur cabecriters are 
om ctnad to be very careial ln opeming the wrappers 
at the Chrmee of whee ibey are re 
oodved lest they eh nid injure . 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
OLD PEOPLE. 


the way by putting them out of the world, 
when they became so aged that they wore 
entirely aseleas to commanity and a dead 
weight to their relations! | forget who it 
wee now, bat Im very certain there was 
auch a tribe of ancient heathens, It wasa 
very horritde thing indeed ty do. Bat | 
confess Ive wondered time and again 
whether there were not people in these civi 


that (¢ waan't a horritde thing todo. Im 
eure I shouldn't blame some folks I ve 
known, if they did wish it, And you can 
oall mea heathen, tow, if you like. He. 
sides that, you can aleo remind me that if 
1 live long enough, 1, too, will be a dise 
recatle, beal useless old person, aod 
Ge will 1 like tt if somebody talke of pat 
ting me ont of the world! Very ol. if 
Im a vicious as some old people I've 
known, | only hope to the gracious good 


the bead and pat me out of the world 
Now, while I'm in my right senses, I aay 
1 hope sometuxty will do jast that thing 


me 
1 koow just as well as 
rence and tenderness: which are due to a 


ever forget or neglect that ' 
it inn't ea good old age at all, bat a bad 
wld age. Sappose itis a very mean old 
age, hateful, vicious, quar © and 
oruel, what then! Are respect and tender. 
pees dee all the same to an old age like 
that? Laay no! 


the old 
Henry VILL, Gercetompered, gouty and 
ereel, pureuing with relentless devilish 


ness and fury every mortal who misinter 
preted a whim or disregarded a fancy of the 
old beast? When he was on his death 





that the eisth wife of this old Nieebeard 


of importance I contend that isnt 
posmtic to feel any kindly emotion for 
each an old beast as that, and he doesn't 


tenderness if it ts tender toward others. 
lowed, if it is lovable. Otherwise, I con 
fess lL oant see the obligation Heceanse, 
you see, we make oor own old age while 
we are yet young, and we are reaponsible 
for ut 

An old druphard of visen i@ not on 
titled to a particle more copsideration than 
s young drapkerd of viseo-—act so wach 
a & young one, indeed, beesase the old 





oatiived all the 
and kindly emotions of hamanity, 

it hae permitted the vices and evil pas 
stones of poor human natare to grow in 











FELi 


itt 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


il 
sez 


E 


f 
i 


| 


ik 


cat abe 
A 


tt 
y 





[ 


bf 
ai 








to your own | asiness, dreading nothing so 








What ancient tribe of heathens was it | 
who ase! pat all their old folka out of | 


} alone with her because nobody olee can 


| duty lay with her grandmother, and she 
lined days who wished with all their hearts | 
| both herself and the old woman, and yet 


| not one moment's peace does she have in 
| the home which ber industry secares for 


| eternal, infernal, neg, neg, nag, overy mo 


nem some hind friend sill knock me on | 


It will be the greatest possible mercy to | plaining to them of the neglect, extrava 
| gence and ankindness of the dear 
you do, the reve 


good ald age Heaven forbid that I should | tonderness 


Bat suppose | 


| They are —- jast wicked, and ogly, and 





What baman Leart that ever beat could | ties are quite crowded out 
fool one spark of reverence of affection for | think there ougbt to be an aslom pro 
of such a monster as King | vided for those old people who are too 
| thetr relations. 
| will be made to behave themselves. They 
bed, it wee only at the risk of her head | 


ewald yo to bim and ask him any question | 


deserve any Obl age should slways be 
provided for if its helpless; abould be | 
reapected if itis respectable treated with 


Ih 
Y 
t 


Poe:, what would you have done with the 
old cst!) Mappose she were your mother 
inlaw, of your wife's aunt, what would 
yon do Any decided measures of resist. | 
ance you might take woald bring doen | 


japon you the bue and ory of the whole | 
| neighborhood, for ankindness and orn! 
| treatment toward old age, end you « (aiet, 


person, lady like and atteuding 


mooh as to be talked abort I myself 
woalda't care a pinch of snot for all that, | 
but then I'm an outlaw, and never dd 
care balf ae mack about what other people 
thonght of me as what I thought of myroif 

The neighborhood people dont hoow 
the old cat, you see If «@ stranger or 
neighbor, lady or gentleman, stepe inside | 
the door, the old cat, decettfal as the 
father of lies, becomes at once as mild 
and eweet as new milk and if you were « 


| stranger to the houseboll, and should | 


ead an hoar with her, you would go 
away with the impression that this aged 
visen was the eprightliest, pleasantest, | 
moat intelligent wh lady you bad met in 
an Thats all you would know abont 
“ y friend base some little cbildren, 
dearer to ber than her life She ia trying 
to bring them ap to be tratbfal, coarteous 
mannered ladies and gentlemen, and to 
love and look ap to motber for what 
she ia, their beat earthly friend. The old 
flend of a woman telle these innooent little 
ones that their mother ts a« liar, a mean 
wretoh, and alesy. slovenly oreatare, Can 
my friend choke the old oat, or slap ber in 
the month, or pat hor ontdoors? No. she 
can do neither, What can she do! I 
wish you d tell me 

Now, all this ie merely a black and white 
statement of a black fact. | have no apite 


at the old cat. Mhe never did me ary 
barm, and she isn't my mother in-lae, 
thank (iod' Hat | never saw such » com 


pound of pure spitefulness boiled down, in 
my life. And | wish you would tell me 
honestly what you would do if you bad 
thie old cat saddled apen your beck, and 
whether you would think it your daty to 
treat her with reverence and tenderness 
and that sort of thing, I confess to a 
firm conviction that avy reverence or ten 
derness to such an old reprobate of a wo 
man would be pearls before awine. 

I know another lady in South Ame 
rica, we will aay who te a martyr to 
her grandmother, She bas given op all 
the dines whioh make oth: r women heppy, 
for the sake of this old woman, living 


live with her She gave ap the lover of 
her yoath and the aweet hope of a happy 
home of her own, because abe thought ber 


would esk no man to pat ap with the old 
womans wa Mhe earns the living for 


the two, The old woman scolds ber from 
morning Ull night, pareaes ber with an 


ment she is inside the house § There are 
whining old women, nagging old women 
and vicious old women, I've noticed Thin 
old grandmother is « wing old women 
Nhe pagged ber hasband ont of the world, 
they say. If ber grand-daughter has any 
friends come to the house, the old woman 
openly inealts them. if any of her own 
friends come, she puts in time com 


Suet bat for whom the ungrateful old idiot 
would go to the poor-house. Keapect and 
Dont talk to me! 

If this kind of old people I've been speak 
inj: of were only orezy they could be pat in a 
lunatic asylam. Hat they are not oresy 


bad tempe They are jast pe who 
have let the evil , > ities of baman natare 
grow on them #o long that the good qaali 
Bometimes | 


wicked and mean tempered to live with 
A place, you know, where 
the old oats and dogs of the baman race 





can be made to behave themselves. There 
never was a baman will so strong that | 
some force couldn't be found which was 
stronger, Finally, Im willing to eat my 
own sauce. If, when I come to be an old 
woman and Lbope Ill never live to be | 
very old if Im vicious, selfish, and | 
abominable, then, in mercy to the remem 
brance of tie little good there has been | 
in my heart, in the past, may some good | 
friend sbat me up where I can't show my. | 
aelf of | | 
It ie not pleasant to think of losing one’s | 
youth. I confess that to me there is some | 
thing horrible in the thong ht of that men | 
tal and physical decay which attends o1 
treme od age. If there is one thing in 
this life that I pray for, it te thet I may | 
be kindly taken oat of the world before | 
the time of that deoay shall steal apon me. | 
Haut still, if we live long enough, old age 
is tnevitalle ae death, We cant shove it | 
off, bat we can make the beet of it. Men 
tal decay may, to ao great «stent, be avoid 
ed. Mind & immortal, so mind oaght to 
yy improving and ripening to the very 
. We oan cultivate « taste for reading 
and writing, and and | 
eo joymenta, ta oar youth, and in old age. 
these epjoyments will stand by as to the 
very last We can fight our evil tempers 


| 
] 


tell i * 





quatten Gana, Guesntaak, and bed tem 
per, and learn in time to let the good part 
rule ua, jastice, gene 


| ber, ao we aball for ourselves a) 
serene, ri and kindly old age 

Kecause I sey we do make oar own old 
age what we choose. Let us make the best 





young, | 





the beeatiful country where all will ticom 
\o immortal youth. za. | 
— 3 | 

€F Rome persoos are capable of meking | 
great sacrifices, bat few are | 
bow mach the effort bas eost | 

them it is this concealment that con. | 
stitutes their value. “ah 


| Sewn 7 


“LARS.” 


We treet thet meny of the readers ot | 
Tue Poser beve already reed this last poem 
by Bayard Taylor. Bot for the benefit of | 


those who beve sot, aed in order to incite 
them to « full pernsel of the poem, we 
shall state briefly ite porport 
* Lares” ie @ pastoral of Norway. The | 
scene opens on a Handeay— when lirita, the 
heroine, with the other village of 
Ulwtk, and the young men also, 
way to the distant charch. Lares and I’er | 
rivals for the heart and hand of 


“ Aud Uri'e walked 
Retw-en them where the path «ae broad, bet when 


Her epeech © a gi vee 
Lars ia o berdeman-— Per « sailor, The 


rivalry between them gredually —~ 9 
ootil it comes to an open quarrel for 


B ite’s bend at the dapoe. As for Hrita, | 

rly becease she does not know her own | * 
partly because of a little spice | 
lof coy etry, she will not avow any pre. | 
Ko, in old Norse atyle, - 
aod according to a custom that bas come 


wind, and 
ferem « for either. 


dewn from the times of Thor sed (Odin, 
they rewlve to fight it out 
combat tu the puet« words 


"The wo de @ eff andl threw aside thelr omete, 


Thete brates ret wole cmte, aad the mlken ererves 
Alwrat their peeks) bat Per growled ‘All! and 
mah 

Hie testy bare to where the leathers belt 
be claeped tetwoen the Dremat. tx ud the bip 
Lare did t een wettiog Cit the belee, 
Pert? Carmed it] how «lig? 
Their (me @lilh ow ft falrteecwe, be yo 
() lle, eo #arm en wand vl ye 
“eer t heauty toertide of [hee 

ite mates etyn, am ' 





And utter 


at ilinneme cn the 


people tell 


White thie wes dum eal (ace wae stern and 
wtrange, 

And lirite, po@erkhae to turn her eyes 

Heard tenet! cry, and etarted her, O Per! 

“When thom (woe backword stepped, all saw the 


Naat 
1h Bowes, the ft of arree, the inetant cho h 
tt heode that betd and bande thet efrove to etrike 
All beard the sound of qeikck ond he d-drawn 
breath, 
And ne ght bewlde ; bat sudden red appoaret, 
Mplashed ob the white of ehooklers and of arms, 
Then, thighs rntewtord, and ef! the lbudy & force 
Called te the mised roetetauce and assault, 
They reelet and ewayed, ‘et go the paarding latch 
And strack owt madiy, Per drew heck, aud almed 
A deadiy how, bat Lare embraced him «lume, 
Hew he Ne ot bee ethene der aed from vadernesth 
Thrust apward while apou ho» ribe the knife, 
(stance ing, ranetiivet the arm A warp was heard 





The etragy lag tieote relaxed > aed both, till bend 
Together, fell Gpun tre biaely for 

“Rome forward eprang, and housed, and lifted them 
A little; but the head ot Per hang ack, 

With lipe apart and dim Ider cyen unehut, 

And all (he passion and the pain were g me 

Pore ver * bieed # vice exctalmedt; thon eho 
Lise owe who etande bo darkmees, Uli a tian 

(t biiediog Niwhtntieg pe atethe whote brow! world, 
Saw, burel ber etony tranor, aod with acry 


¥, threw bereeit 





rod latoeatedt: "4. 
| howe thee beet, my Der, a@eotheart Per! 
Thy will war etreny thy waye were masteria 
1 dict not poese that lowe might so command ! 
Thea wert @y rater: | reermted thee, 
Hat bileelly: ©} ome Back! 1 wih obey 


Aa to poor Lars, Brita informs bim that 
she does not wish him life, except to show 
him that she can hate, instead of loving 
him Aad this, told of course with inet 
dents and detaile that we have not room 
for, enda the first Kook 


The second portion of the story tells 
how Lar, heart.sick, leaves Norway, and 
flods a home among the Swedish settlers 


on the Dolaware 


“so Lare went onward, leasing hope of good 
To where ap a ber bil, Cate Wilmington 
Lowke to the river ower marehy moadta 


Leaving the town, he wandered 


“ Whor deeper valee bring dowr 
The winding brooks trom Penoerivanian hills, 


and at length came to a farmhouse, where 


" The garden lay apo 4 sunny knell, 

Aw oe hard dark hehind tt, and the barn, 
With wide, warm wings, sy lant mother-bird, 
Beemed brooding o'or lie cmpty sammer nowt 


A woman comes forth from the farm. 
hour, 


‘No servant-mald more plata 
Tu her attire, yet, be nearer drew 
Her still, eweet f , and pare, datroabled eyes, 
Speke geatio thos! A browner dove she secmet, 
Without the ebifting trie of the neck, 






And sehen she epake her votoe wae lite a dove 's, 
Soft, even toned, and sinking in the heart, 

This ia the dangbter of the bouse, Ruth 
Mendenhall. She bida Lare to come in, 
wives bim his supper, and her father, 


Brera, engages him as a laborer on his 


farm, 


We have not «pace to trace the events 


and inflaences throngh which Lara tivally 
becomes a convert to the Qaaker faith, 
and the busband of Kath, which com 
tea the reoond portion of the story. 
Phe third Book opens with aeweet pictare 
of Lares and Kath in their wedded lives. 


‘so Lares and Rath heehde each other learn! 

V hal petther, left en wedded, contd have woe 
t ant aud bow (ened the beart 

Whow ems alee yity, ehe how firm 

Nod mast rial the patare, which appeased 

There fot eopport here ber had (oil neo #tralr 

Aut heth, how eooomn, eweet, aed wooderta! 








| The life of man Trett lite, teebowd, wea etl), 
Tee till for sagt eave Messing, for @ time 
All things wore orders: plenty in the hogs 


Ad trutifelme eof Geld aod meadow mark 
Light ta%er, aud the people came and went, 
A. cording to teetr ofd aud Crieadiy ways, 


Kat Lere has something on bis epirit that 
dinqnicts it. It is the fatal isene of the 
combat in Norway, which liee on his soal 
like the stain of marder He mast make 
etpiation by going hack, and trying to 
apread a better knowledge of the trath, 
so that enoh wicked old castoms no longer 
shall bold their place in a Obristian land 
Finally, Rath with bim, they set oat for 
his native country With no barry, bat 
in quiet, deliberate Qaaker fashion, they 
pareve their joarney— finally 
At leet, ome quiet afiermawn, they crossed 
The feil trom (+: avem, sod below them aa 
The roots ot Liv tkh and the orchard-trece 
Ship! in rieher ofers, and tne Bord, 

A dim Wee gious Sotevem Hardanger betight«, 
Tike strife amd peace, the peenty and the need. 


Of course, the return of Lars, and in 





simply,.it is very powerfally told :— 
brother of the slaughtered Per, 
Alite a *talwart Bett of the Gord, 
Heard «he bed come, aad patie sed ante a! 
Tre dem of Mead he monet to cteim of Lava. 
* The coward, valy, comes as mar of peace, 
Teo smirt -och payment! erre bie Miter words. 
Aud they were carried upto Lars: bat he 
Srmty : * Wed Ll knew enat be woeld claim : 

coward, Knowing, comes oot. Nuthing more - 
Nor count (hey cocee Ube parpose of bis mind. 
Te Meade | ivck a) (he people marned 
de hed pased, amt Utere were (riepds of 


And preacted Le pardon of an ofm at wrong. 
Now Thorsten se@ te tate bet sume device 


| Were strange) metted, 


We give the 











t 
f 
| 
iE 


peaks thes to all bie ktmdred ‘1 will ye 
| Geo édemy pot m) biveed-qullttuces. 
The thing beth rested om my ene! for roars, 
Aed mest he met. Thee eate Roth be ter ved 
* 1 go slome | abi*e thee with oer bic 
Pol che ar se and euewored : ‘Ney, I eo! 
torted me wot, or | must Giso<y. 
Whict were a cress, | give thee to the Lord, 
He be'pieae inetrement, to break oF sa): 
Thiet bot my @rakness shal! comfase thy wi 
Lares iaid hte Suan her bead, end aif 

be spotter no more, 


Nor then. Sut om Un way to (raven isse 


“ Le! (here were many gathered, kis af both, 


| (6 triends, oF tolk aoqeaiated with the tale 
theig A°¢ curves for ite end, 


Was beautiful shove them, aad the trees 
Stoned happy, etreteh forth (urgiving arm 
Vet seltry thunder in ot mee 
Broode!, the menace of a rein of blend. 

Lares peoesd bot who became, He sew the to 
(nt There'en, reddy, go'dew-haired like Mors, 
Amid the Uhrony, aud straight] went to him 
Aud epeke: ‘1 ame, ae then invitest a 

My breather, | have ened thy Orother’s biced 


| What wounds thus | should do tmee, to atour 


“"tive yours, 
pace. 


Theat murderone lew we lovk from beetle) mines, 
Seld Lars, ‘ie go'!t apon e ( orietian land 


Ide ahyere it, Wilt teow have my biowd, 
Not lees, | dare not 1.ft « hand tor thine 
You come net, then, to Gght, thengh twanded 
hers 
A coward! 
‘Ney, nor ever,’ anewored Lares 
Hot, were La coward, comld 1 + almly bear 
Th) worde? Tin Theorkil, frie a Thor «ton, 
cred 


These people, in their carmeenta, | have hoard, 
Put on thetr peace | or «lee geome magic dwell> 
Iu eeepe of hat or color at the coat, 


| To meke (hem barmions ae a browsing har: 


That Lare we hoew hed danger in bie eyes 











Hot thie one, why, aeoor.t, let os aoe | 
therewith struck off the hat And others there 
tel apon Lere, aud tore away bie coat, 
| Sot Comeed the o@trage ontil they had made 
iis bealy bare to #8 Bere the leathere belt 
| be tapped between the beeast-bom and the by 
“ Around bie walet they hockied thea a het, 
Neel De oagt! @ knee, aod thrust it tn bie hand 
The open fagere would pot held: the knlte 
from them, efrace, and quivered in the a 
| Phereten, apart, hal alee bared bie freast, 
Ar waited, tewauril & remy ile 
i Pheri!) ane atettet drew the twain 
i ether, howked tae belie of cach, and etre 
;o mote ty orem the pasetve bood of Lars 
lu vain: be open hoger would vot hotd 
The kalte, which teh aed qaivered in the sod 
He toomed ta Thureten « eyo: great -orrow ft 
| pen bim, and « tet + homan love 
| id not Unle,” be sand 5 * mor wil! rembat, 
Tt (hea art Malice a, (aen et rtke me dead 
et thew art sacred, for the bioed f epalles! 


Tein they veloe, my brother: yea, all blood 

tH al men sacred le in thee itis arme 

tieng at hie wile: be cid wel abrink oF away 

tis Gran tooched Theoraten’s where the helte wor 
ned 

Ault felt te warmth, Then twiee did Thorsten lift 

Hie arm d hend, aud twtee he let if eink 

Ve anguleb Came Upon bie face: be groaned, 

Andan that beard him marvelicd at the words: 

* Have pil) on te) torn away thine eyer 

1 atmet say thee while they took @n me * 







“Tt Leonkd end thie bloody «ustom @, 

Th a!) the lane, nor plant « late remorse 

hur what te here thy peetice,’ anewered Lar«, 
*Loonid bot aay thee o Vet, if the doe! 

The wewndl, t phonkts ouregr for the dew! ! 
an ms vohed Ib 















ity Theo be eyes, 
Nod sersok, ood ehucklerod, and grow deadly pu 
fl, wilt a grasp for breath, ae one whe drowns 
Draws, Whew De dips agaiu above the wave, 
lhe lememert the clotehing bette, and eat him down 
And bid bie face: they heard fom onty aay 
* Pwer well hat | enoald die, tor very shame ! 
Lare beard, and epake to all: * Phe share le mine, 
Whose cowad boart betrared me uate guilt, 
Tetew my brother Per, mor somett fin bdo 
Thou, Thorsten, wilt net mime; fread thy boart. 
Hut ve, whe te Atthy on the aoaul of man 
fo ttl demanding he shall ne'er outgroy 
The savage te bie welm=, throgeh Cairn Cement, 
Who Chorton rule, even ae ye ruled myself 
Teall ye to repent!) That Croc we bett, 
White Baldet, were more mer ital than thie 
It one, hemeciorward, Cast on thoreten shan 
The Lord shall anil him whea the pod 
cones 

Never boture, such wor dein eich a place 
Wore prone ted oy uch mpemstle arval, ne tl 
bor runes of deat whi! wt Th rseraeet ry 
Kilo) d le eo thets snouklend oat, 
He rateed bie oan dt petuted to the y 
bar off, behrod tt telie, there rolled ” 
A sudden thunder Heth, whe all the ahi 





Moved pot wor spake, 
There came the glory of an Openiog Heaven 
Now that she Loew the bhatt of the folk, 
Ste spake net: bet ehe clothed the form of Lare 
Ih stlenoe, aod the WOomes, weeping, be ~ 
Then Thereten rose, and seeluy ber, be sant 
Theo art hie wife. they teli uw then art good, 
I am no Momwtier than thy hasbead was 
Kefore be kiew thee: hast thoa aucht to aay 
She tovk hoe hand aud epak:, «8 One inepired : 
Thou couldet Bot make thy if a man of blood! 
This be thy seed of Diessing : ht it grow! 
Glaoese ot heart, and peacs, and honored nam 
Shall come to thee: the narighteous, croc law 
le broken by thy hamdi+, ne lowe than his 
Who lovee thee, and »oald soscer die than harm !' 
* Tuey spenk the rath,’ sald Thorsten; ‘thon art 
good, 
And it were surely bitter wriet to thee 
it t hed slate Bim. Geo! bie blood te male 
Prom heads of min. 


estan! forth, aud oer) tue 









We bave left ourselves little room to tell 


how HKrita- still anmarned—became re- 
conciled to Lars through Kath, and how 
finally when Lars and Kath left Norway 
again for their Pennsylvania bome, Brita 
went with them. 

There * a calm and sustained power in 
this poom, which we think pnts it at the 
head of Mr. Tevlor's prodactiona, and will 
give bm an even higher place than he has 
heretofore hold as a poet. In trath there 
are fow American poems that equal it. 

The faults of ** Lars are simply the 
fanits of nearly all our poeta nowadays, 
from Tennyson down. The metal they 
use is too soft--it may be of a very fine 
quelity in many respects, but it has too 
soft a sound. It lacks hardness, tone, 
ring, brilliancy. Their verse is not sonor- 
ous, And with this want of brilliancy of 
tone, is a corresponding want of vividness 
of conception and expressiun. There is 
no longer enfiicient ¢flort to condense. and 
flash a meaning apon the mind. The 
lightoing is all sheet lightning -the than 
der lengthened out into alallaby. The 
royal sound no longer *‘ shakes the bea- 
vens.” We judge, and hope, that William 
Morria, with bis interminable milk-and- 
watery muse, who bas carried sweetness 
and softness almost to the extreme of 
puerility, is the last minstrel of this school, 
and that the poetic world may now recoil 
into some more manly and vigorous atter- 
ance. etter even the dram and fife, for 
a change, than 


“(pe week, washy, everlasting foot 


of such “dainty lays and dulcet melo. | 


dies.” Amid so much flate and flageolet 
playing, 


the soul y 4 for the inspi 
blast of the trampet tamalt e 
of the cymbals, and the grand thander of 
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eried Thorsten, steqping back « 





edacation. 


diately pr 








others wore + ndeavoring to prepare 


atiern's term of regency expired 
her own d 


larity with the masses of the 
tested. Nhe issued sumptuary decrees for- 


HOMESICK. 


MARIE & LADD. 





BY 
"Tis idle te lead thie river's Gow, 
That babbice s weary song, 
1 keow of bright waters the come ad co 
And murmur sweet manic slong. 


irvam of the waters rippling ° 

(4 the rocks and shining 

“4 the graceful Gowers that bend and ews, 
In my own dear native lead. 


Broebt Gd yeore | know your meadows tarny, 
\ our eprings are pore and clear, 

Your rivers are @wids, aed deep, and strong, 
Bat wy heart \* homesick here. 


\b, dearrr to me the hawthors row 
tn the breath of the wild baeh rese, 

V here the buttert'y feats in the dingle low, 
And the potched-lcal ewoet-fern grows. 


Vou there where the water drops puie as poaria, 
tr loepe inte sparkling foam, 


And the grey emoke ovet the maj 
ih! there te my native home. 


Biographical Sketches. 


CHRISTINA OF SWEDEN. 


BY MAURICE F. 


ul 


BGAN. 


In A. D., 1625, the prophets and astrolo- 
goers attached to the Court of Sweden, 
made « serious mistake. Ciustavas Adol-. 
pbas, surnamed the Lion of the North, 
was then king of Sreden, and an beir to 
the throne was for Maria Eleonora, 
the queen, and ber warlike liege lord im- 
parted’ their dreams to the rs. 
‘hese sages deliberated, and having con- 
suited the sun and stars, contidently de. 
clared that the expected child would be a 
boy, and as the king ardently longed for a 
wale heir, the prediction probably found 
favor in bis eyes. When the time which 
wan to decide the matter roached, the 
king impatiently awaited the entrance of 


| the attendant with the news. At last his 
sister, 


Princess Catharine, entered, and 
announced that the anticipated hoy was a 
iri! Both the king and queen bore the 
isappointment “as well as could be ex 

," the would-be prophets, however, 
wore at first rather cast down, bat they 
soon recovered their equanimity, and as- 
werted that the girl would, at least, be a 
man in mind and character. 

Gustavas resolved not to leave natare 
unassinted to fulfil this prediction. He par- 
posed to form the young into a 
warrior-queen. ‘When bat three years 
old,” we are informed, ** she, as a soldier's 
daughter shoald, crowed and clapped ber 
tiny hands at the biare of trampets and 
roar of cannon.” Besides imbuing his 
daughter with a taste for the bloody pa- 
geants of war, (iastavus, rather income. 
ently, desired that she should be well- 
groanded in the Soriptares and in the 
Latheran belief. The royal father did not 
live to see the full result of bis system of 
In 1632, when Obristina was 
in her seventh year, he fell in the battle of 
Latven. The little princess was imme- 

ted by Ch llor Oxenstiern 
to the States as the rigbtfal beir to the 
throne, and acknowledged as sach. ** ile- 





bold!" cried one of the deputies, pointing 


to the child, ‘the very features of the 
great Gostavas! Seat ber on the throne, 


and at once proclaim her sing /" 


The seven-years-old sovervign bore the 
weight of royalty with precocious dignity 
and self-possession. Seated on a silver 


throne and surrounded by glittering pomp, 


ahe was about to receive some ambassadors 

from Muscovy ; Ohancellor Uxenstiern and 
ber 

alai A 


for the interview. ** Why,” she 
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we to bear your burden. 
you live we are unwilling 
and therefore 3 
pert with us.” 
She left Stockholm, taking 
amount 
xP ana 
the altra ptoas 
lodging in the 
Oa the other band, 
sermon, comparing 
Bheba. Asse 
chain; b 
SS eaten 





to skepticiem. 
could efflict as with,” the Pope is said to 
have remarked, when the news reached 
him, ** upless the idea of writing « bvok 
in defence of the faith should unhappily 
neize ber.” 

She proceeded to France, and took 
her residence in the ce of Fontain-. 
bleau. While there, t Mona'deschi, 
ber chawberlain, was killed by ber order. 
Romance says that be was her lover, and 
that she panished him for having shown 
ber letters to another lady ; but this asser- 
tion bas no foundation in fact. Monalde. 
sobi, bowever, was stabbed by ber guerds 
almost in ber presence, with bat little 
warning, and his cries for mercy must 
have penetrated to ber chamber. A mys. 
tery overbangs the affair. It is believed 
that be suffered for a political crime, and 
bis death has been viewed by some, among 
whom was the philosopher Leitnitz, as an 
execution rather than a murder. 

She went from France to Rome, and 
spent her leisure in the study of science 
aad literature, at times mingling in poli- 
ties. She died April 1%, 164%, aged sixty- 
three. She was neither a bloodthirs'y 
monster nor an imma>ulste saint, but a 
proad, wayward woman, who, though 
crownless, could never forget that she was 
the danghter of a king. 


—- 


A MAN IN THE KITCHEN. 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


Ob, girls,” said a young lady, * such 
a sight I have seen '" 

** Do tell as,” exclaimed two others. 

“Well, you know I went over to see 
Mrs. Bennett to-day.” 

** You.” 

** And she was sick. Now tell me who 
do you suppose cooked dinner? You know 
Mollie her cook has gone on a visit. Now 

uess who?” 

** A hired girl, I suppose,” said one. 

** Or maybe you did,” said the other. 

** Bah, if no one ever gets a dinner till 
I cook it they will hunger indeed. No, you 
are both wrong --bat let me tell yon about 
it. I went to draw Mrs. Bennett a fresh 
drink of water and stepped in the kitchen, 
and there I saw Joe Bennett with his 
sleeves rolled upand bis mother's 
big cook's apron on, and he was 
bread.” 

**Ob!" exclaimed young lady number 
two, ‘‘ didn't he ran and hide when he saw 


you—he only laughed 
and asked me if I had come to help him 
Then went on rolling out the 





probably astonished by the mere idea, 


‘“‘why should I be frightened by men 
with long beards’ You also have long 


beards, and am I afraid or timid before 


A@dant ati 


at” This self 
enced her mentors. 

On Christina's eighteenth birthday, Oxen- 
was 


ai- 





iad batiaall 





ean, an P 
mistress of her people. Her will was law, 


and although rather despotic, her govern- 


ment was wise and efficient, as ber - 
at. 


bidding the Swedish ladies to wear laces or 
colo ribb : she hibited feasts at 





social gatherings, on the plea that people 
sometimes drank to excess at such meet- 


ings, and, although at her coronation, 
fountains of red and white wine flowed, 


she was rigidly temperate. She prohibited 


and f 





custom 
men, she had imbibed a profound con- 
tewpt for women, and acquired 

and coarse manners. Though extremely 
careless of her dress, 
was not upprepossessing. 

profasion of brown hair, fine hazel eyes, 
and regular teeth. 
and in the use of her 


quently 
it is considered thet more than a hundred 
years later 4 woman was known asa person 
of quality by ber horrible swearing! Now- 
adays women never swear; but men cer- 
tainly do « double amount of swearing. 
Obristina was very a . 
In spite of ber lavish extravagance, she 
was favored by the people. 
puritanioal Whitelock, Cromwell's ambas- 
sador, declared that the court gayeties were 
conducted 
least offence or 
induced to take 





She becam 
slavery of court-life, and 





H 


la costing more than 


aboat twenty. five dollars. 


Having been, daring her girlhood, ac- 


principally to the society of 


appearance 
Bhe had a 
Her nose was Roman, 
abe was not 

. She took the glish Queen 
izabeth for her model. She swore fre. 
bat that is not remarkable when 


ati 


and i] 





Even the 


**genteelly and without the 
" He was himself 

part in them. 

The nation implored ber to marry, that 


the throne might have an heir. She re- 


| 
2°8 E =o 
cegtese 
Het 
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get dinner. 
—_ ite, and, girls, they looked really 

**Harrah for Joe Bennett,” said young 
lady namber three. “I'm a te 
from this on,” waving ber bat, ‘and if 
Joe ever wants any one to help him, here's 
one he can get.” 

*“*He even made the coffee and fried 
the meat,” said the first speaker. 

** Bat the idea,” said silly No. 2, 
man in the kitchen.” 

*“*And why shouldn't a man be in the 
kitohen in such a case,” said good No. 3. 
** I tell you, girle, if I had a hasband, and 
I was to get sick, and he not to get 7 

I 


“ofe 


dinner—if no one else could be had—T' 
never cook him another meal, that 
wouldn't.” 

Harrah for No. 3. No. | and No. 2 
la and thought No. : a very singular 


And indeed I am like No. 3. I love to 
see a man not ashamed to do a woman's 
work, if necessary. When the wife is 
siok, don't you know it does her heart good 
to see her husband strive to help her’ To 
be snre men always make a botch of it, 
bat ‘tis good to know they have the will. 
No doubt some young man who may chance 
to see this, will throw up his hands ia hor- 


ror. **Oateh me in the kitohen!” I hear 
him say. 
Yes, sir, if you were my son, I'd 


cateh you in there and keep you there till 
you could make as good bread as Joe Ben- 
nett. 


man who is a great 


I know Lane | 
nes, and that young 


beau among the } 


man can make better bread at this moment 
than half of us women can. 
oar place to do this, and we always do it 
when we can—yes, for /d as lief Loco 


I know it is 





h 
bobor 


kitchen as some mon. Talk to me about 


about me in « 





did” at us, we 
with his company; bat when these real 
nice ones, like my dear 
in, who make the fire 


., bat if a man 


busy, and have more news to tell than an: 
dozen women I ever saw, then Ill 


ive it 


father, come 
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OUR “ BELLE MARIE” 
Obaee by the wiedew sift): 
Wary brown hair ae... ber brow, 


Dreasm!ly ———r ip the move Itght. 
Smiling brightly is B-ile Marte now 
A china vase, a boequet at her fect 
She unconerioasly moves, and— ah, we.’ 
Rroked pret meuding, yoa, bat how ewort 
ls the tragrance from Bowers crush.d as |! (ell. 
Trile cst ta vie! tatte cot la vie! 
Just Mike the rest of them, Belle Marie! 





Through the pale mr oalight, softly » prayer 
Comes ‘rom beyond the gray tinted clue ; 
ently tt @ ate on the alr, 
THil at last te her car it whispers aloed 
. fray Gee abe mes & all thal she seoms, 
For | am weary jong for reset.” 
The echo steals from the land of dreams, 
Meorm eweetly, “ He loves me bet.” 
Tetle ent la vie! Lelle est la vie! 
Dangerous dream-iand for Belle Marie. 


Nearer and nearer the wavy lieht 
Beare the verden of weeping and wor 
Temp'ing her faith «ith a prom‘ee brigh'. 
“Tell me, te be in carnest or po *" 
still nearer it comes —a weary sigh, 
And tis met with « wearter moan, 
Me pmarting teare of a mao paserd by, 
While a g'tl only sat there alone, 
Tetle cst la vie! telie eat la vie! 
Who pays the penalty? Helle Maric 


She etarta, Ty it wae bat « dream 

She langhs to think ele looked o the Boor, 
Where ony a Uny stray moonbeam 

Had crept to ber feet and—vo'thiag more. 
She emiios, and then shivers af the tacagh' | 

The mo nlight is too cold fur 
wae fancy wre ‘, 

over broken ware. 

Telle eat la vie [ teth oat la vie! 
Just like the rest of taem, Belle Maric | 


THE HEIR OF GLENDALR; 


on, Tur 


Jewel with the Serpent Setting. 


BY FRANK CARROLL, 
“JOHN PASSMORE'’A PLOT,” 
ETc., Bre. 


AT THOR OF 


OHAPTER Xl. 
ELL LIFR IN MOTAMENNING, 


Prison life was extremely onerous to 
Robert Merivale. He had lived an active 
life, bad considered sunlight and fresh air 
two of the great essentials to a happy and 
bealthfal existence, and was of an impa- 
tient temperament that could illy bear en- 
forced confinement. 

Life in a cell, therefore, told severely 
upon him. He grew sombre and melan- 
oboly, and sunk into a state of depression 
from which the frequent visists of his sis- 
ter and friends bat temporarily 
him. 

The dark outlook before him wax one 
main cause of this gloomy condition. Cir- 

it to array themselves 
with such force against him, with such few 
and inevfficient facts in bis favor, that he 
began to look upon a trial as synonymous 
with conviction. 

His friends had nothing to offer of a 
cheering character, other than words with- 
out facta, and hopes the off«p of their 
own The research of police 
had, so far as he was mde aware, prodaced 
no result strongly in his favor. He knew 
of Mr. Wayland’s visit to his room, and of 
his discovery that the cabinet seemed to 
have been torn open by force, that 
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them for their bands on the eboal- 
yay pt gt 4 I tell " 
sir, am utter venality governs the 

orew. If I beds few thousands to offer 
for this fellow be would be ia the hands of 
pastes Coceeeee Bat while only « man's 
ife is at stake they are not going to dis- 
tard themselves, and interfere with the 
comfort of their usual associates.” 

“You are bitter and anjast, Mr. Meri. 
vale. I have reason to know that you are 
mistaken in your estimate of the detective 
corps. I edmit that what you heave said 
may apply to some members of this force, 
but there are others as honest and caps 
ble in their profession as any men in the 





force is not without its esprit de corps, and 
is ready to do more for fame than for 
. I tally believe that every possible 
efort will be made in your behalf, and 
that important favorable evidence will be 
discovered.” 

** You, « criminal lawyer, and with faith 
yet ia thief-takers'” exclaimed Merivale, 
sarcastically. ‘* 1 do not share fr oon- 
fidence, sir. I have seon ing, and 
heerd too much, about their system of 
operations to have « shade of trast in the 
whole fraternity. Ob! that I was oat of 
this miserable cell, and free to work for 
myself! I make no professions of what I 
ean do, but I believe in wyself mach more 
fally than I do in the tribe of detectives, 
and if this fugitive escaped me he would 
be a shrewder man than I take him to 
be.’ 


“You have self-confidence,” said the 
lawyer, calmly. ‘‘ Bat confidence is not 
experience, and you might find that you 
were largely reckoning without your host. 
You had better content yourself with the 
assurance that your case is in the bands of 
experienced men, fully competent to do all 
that can be done.’ 

“I have no such assurance,” be re- 
plied, decidedly. ‘* are mistaken 
about my experience. I have made it my 
business to see mach of the low life of 
this city. I am pretty thoroughly acqaaint- 
ed with the haunts of the criminal classes. 
I know their modes of thought, and their 
habits of life, and have practised private 
theatricals till I have become an at 
disguise. Am I not then somewhat fitted 
for snob a task ?” 

**You may be, in that case. Bat you 
had better dismiss all such thoughts from 
your mind. You will have no opportunity 
of patting your theories into practice.” 

**In there no chance of my being ad- 
mitted to bail ?” 

** Not the shadow of a chance.” 

** My cane loots hopeless to me, sir, de- 
spite your assarances. Lot but the chance 
occur, and I will help myself to that 
liberty of which the law has unjustly de- 
prived me, and become my own detective 
officer. I do not fear to stand trial, if I 
have but a fair chance to defend myself.” 

** Do not solace yourself with any hope 
of escape,” replied the lawyer. ‘‘ Yon 
will have to depend on others, and I will 

ise to do my atmost to keep these 





mud apon his boots and their di si 
op that he bad been upon the river 

ank upon the night of the murder, and 
that there was proof of a boat and of an- 
other person having been present. 

There was also the fact ascertained by 
the detective that the shirt he was said to 
have worn differed in textare from the 
threads which had been foand upon the 
breastpin, and had not been torn as the 
one must have been from which the orna- 
ment hed been forcibly wrenched. 

These were pointe greatly in his favor, 
bat they f to have any encouraging 
ioflaence upon his mind. He told bim- 
self that the fact of the cabinet being 
forced open, without other f of « 
barglarioas entry, might be imputed to 
accident. It could nut be considered in- 
tention on hia part, for it was discovered 
to be broken by bis sister on their entering 
the room after his retarn from Glendale, 
and he could have had no obiect in pre- 
viously wrenching itopen. The facts con- 
cerning the presence of the fiddler in the 
neigh were in themselves of no 
value. 

The facts discovered at the river shore 
corroborated his story, bat did not prove 
it. It might be claimed that he bad been 
acoompanied by a confederate. The im- 
probability of auch a confederate 
proaching im a boat; of bis, after 
ing hoars in the vicinity, descending into 
this boat, leaving it to commit a murder, 
and theo remaining in the grounds, while 
the boat and its occapant went off without 
him, did not safficiently strike him. His 
mind was too strongly pied by anoth 
point, the strange fact that the prow of 
the boat was carved into a snakes head, 
closely resembling that of the breastpin. 
This remarkable cvincidence, as he viewed 
it, would surely be looked upon by the 
jury im another light than that of coinci- 
dence. It would be held as positive proof 
of connection between himself and the 
boatman. 

The point concerning the shirt seemed 
to him the one moat decidedly in his favor. 
Bat what was this alone to offset the posi- 
tive proofs against him? There was noth- 
ing to show that he had not discovered the 





clasped in the dead man's hand. bore 
with a dep: weight apon mind, 
and prevented real 


as sim phase of the doctor’ to 
cheer y+ Ap amy His opiaice, beades, 
poembie contin- 


depended too much u 
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others up to the level of their daties.” 

** Thank you, sir,” replied the prisoner. 
“I wish I could bave your contidence. 
Bat I cannot. These close walls oppress 
my mind with a gloom which I cannot 
throw off.” 

* [ hope to bring you tidings soon that 
will help to dispel your gloom,” the other 
cheeringly remarked. 

Theic farther conversation was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of an officer of 
the prison. There was a lady present, he 
said, very anxious to see Mr. Merivale. 

The lawyer at once took his leave, yield 
ing to the principle of gallantry, place an, 
dames. 

The rule of our county prison is that 
visitors shall to prisoners through 
the grating of cell doors. Bat this 
rale is not rigidly enforced in cases similar 
to the present, and most of those callin 
to see Mr. Merivale were freely admitted 
within his cell, the door not even bein 
locked upon them, the tarnkey being well 
aware that there was no possibility of the 

leaving his cell anseen while he 
remained in the corridor, or of passing 
the outer prison door without nage ge 
inspection from the sharp eyes of the 
door- keeper. 

The door was then opened «nfliciently 
for the admission of a veiled lady, and 


partly closed a them, the tarnkey 
taking his usual seat at the end of the 
oorri: 


The prisoner looked with an interest, 
that rapidly became joy, upon the form of 
his new visitor. A gladness which bad 
not visited his face since first he had 
entered this gloomy apartment, beamed 
upon his countenance, as the lady threw 
back her veil and revealed the features of 
her for love of whom he had lost his 
liberty, and woald willingly have given 
his life. 

He had not seen or beard from her since 
their parting on the morning of his arrest, 
and it hed not been the least of his sources 
of melancholy that be ocoald not drive 
from his mind the dread that she might 
have been inflaenced by the dark appear- 
ances against him, or wight have shrank 
from the social ban that rests upon the 
acoused almost ejaally with the condemn- 


| enn tenenh Guten My strong wish for 
has bronght you at last, for you must 
we felt it, wherever you were. 

“Tam not quite sure whether it reached 
me or pot,” ae replied, smiling. “* You 
have not been out of my thoughts, that | 
can promise you. Bat, Robert, the tarn- 
key has given me bat a few minutes, and 
we must make the moat of them. 
not heard, for a week past, one word con- 
cerning you, and I am burning with 
antiety to learn what bas been disco, ered, 
what your bopes are.” 

**Dear Marie,” he said, “your love is 
the one great hope of my life. I lean on 
it involaptarily more than all the evidence 
that oan be adduced. While you keep your 
faith in me I do not fear that fortane will 
qaite desert me.” 

* Now, Robert,” she replied, ‘I want « 
more direct answer. You kaow you are 
dealing in fantasy. Oh, my love!” she 
cried, a sense of tears eaddealy affecting 
her voice. ‘* You do not know bow I have 
suffered, and longed, and prayed for you! 
Tell me, tell me, is there any danger of 
this dreadful accusation |eing sustained ' 
Can sach injastice be done’ Can Heaven 
so desert the innocent |" 

** hope for the best, Marie,” be gravely 
| replied, ing ber to a chair, ** We have 
not yet sncoecded in obtaining the evi- 
dence that we are in search of ; bat it is 
probable that we will gain it. There is 
only one thing wanting to clear me fully 
in the eyes of the world.” 

“Tell me all about it,” she said, the 
pallor deepening on her face, while she 
clang to bie band with the clasp of one 
drowning. ** You must have learned sowe- 
thing. Sach horrible injastice cannot be 
sustained. The wurderer mast have left 
some trace of his presence.’ 

**He has. Bat it is, so far, very faint 
and illasory. A few days, however, may 
bring forth the clearest proof in my 
favor.” 

He proceeded to tell ber what bad been 
learned, of which the reader is already 
aware. 

lis recital cheered ber more than it had 
done him. She recognized the fall force 
of all these counter points of evidence, and 
a feeling of hope rose ia her mind where 
before all had been doubt. 

She spoke cheering!y to him, and strove, 
pot withoat success, to lift him from the 
depression into which it was evident that 
he had fallen. 

“And now about yourself, Marie,” he 
asked. “You have not said one word 
aboat yourself.” 

“Tam living too quietly te have any- 
thing to say. Of «vurse, I have left (ilen- 
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Heary 0 * arrangement with the 
| strolling dddier had some m rious ob. 
ject whieh lay buried in the ba of his 


| own . Hie profession of « friendly 
| imterest in the acoused was certainly not 
| the real motive. He scarcely knew Robert 

Merivale, even by sight, aad the peculiar 
kind of disinterested benevolence that 
would gratify iteelf by procaring the es 
cape of « from the haads of ja. tive, 
is not the sort thet ie usually based 


upon the pen ' 
He continued to live a qaiet life at Clea. 
dale, t the servants with re 


reating 

tion, interesting bimeslf in the ——- 
ment of the estate, and only leaving 

for an cocasional ran to the city. 

had no visitors from the oity, bet re. 

ceived freyuent calle from bie neighbore, 
who « A, A of = 


friendly relations, and from the executors, 








sition to serve the purposes of the 
who were bia. 
He bed tmpelses whict ~oanselied bim 


Tuere was another way of beffling them, 
if be had any seoret commeanications to 
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who hept a keen eye on the an t 


His principal retarn visita were to Mra. 
Hamilton's, where a powerful attraction 
had arisen for him im the of bis 
ancle's ward, Marie Dubois. As she had 
declared to her lover, some of bis atten- 
tions were unpleasant!y warm, and he had 
displayed the object of bis visite more than 
once in a manner that she hed met with a 
chilling repulse. Yet bis visits coatinued. 
He was not the man to be easily escaped 
from ; and after ber first impalse of cold 
ness she had grown more sociable, in- 
epired by the purpose which she had di- 
vulged to her lover. 

Yet Henry Ogden was not quite at bis 
ease, The short, rustic individual, who 
had made himself so pr t about the 
hoave on the morning after the murder, 
was still about the neighborhood, (ilen- 
dale s»emed to possess a marked attraction 
for this man tie hang aboat the fences, 
obatting with the servanta, and took every 
———— to penetiate to the house, 
where a certain sociable manner made him 
an agreeable visitor to the inmates of the 
kitoben and stable. 

It was not the house particularly that 
seemed to attract him. The murder ap- 
— to have made a most permanent 
@pression on bis mind. He was sure to 
bring this ap in bis conversations, and 
would ask and apparently 
most senseloas jnestions on every possible 
feature of the matter. 

He was also interested in the new pro- 
epee ding ~ fm BE, SF - 

is movements and what they all thought 
of bis mode of management. 

All this was asked, however, with such 








dale since Heury Ogden tovk f . 
and am residing with my friend, Mrs. 
Hamilton, who lives but a short distance 
from my old home.” 

* And about Glendale. 
proprietor acting *" 

* Very well so far ax his treatment 
of the servants is concerned, and he is 
said to be devoting himself closely to the 
management of the estate, and to have 
apparently cat loose from his past asocia- 
tions.” 

* And what more? I know from _ 
tone that yoa have more to tell about him 
Is there not another side of the picture not 
quite so ar 4 

** Yea,” she said, ‘‘my experience of 
him has not been of the most pleasant 
character.” 

** What has he done ?” he hastily asked. 
** Has be presumed to treat you with any 
indignity *" 

‘The indignity of his professed love.” 
she replied, tears rising to her eyes. ‘* He 
hes called on me, perseonted we, with a 
anit which I abhor; forced his attentions 
upon me when he wight see that his very 
P is a constant pain to me!” 

* Oh, that I was free from the prison '" 
he cried, in fierce accents. ‘‘ He would 
not persecute you long, my poor, dear 
Marie.” 


iow is this new 





**T would that you were, with all my 
soul,” she earnestly answered. ‘* Not that 
I dread this man. He has annoyed me to 
some extent, I admit. Hat I am able to 
bear a little annoyance, and have given 
him plainly to anderstand that his atten- 
tions are distasteful.” 

“You do right. From all I have beard 
of him he ia anything bat a oreditable ac. 
quaintance.” 

**It is not that alone,” she replied, in a 
grave tone. ‘I cannot say bat he has 
been polite and gentlemanly with me. Yet 

ij ry led ia 





I cannot help an in P 
his presence. And this tooling bas given 
me thoughts, which, perhapa, I do wrong 


to entertain.” 

* Thoughts of what nature /' 

**faspicions rather, I have no reason 
other than that I have es 7 my mind 
tarna strongly to the idca t he is io 
some wey connected with this murder.’ 

** What do you say ’” be cried, startled. 
**Oan it be possible’ The detectives ap- 
pear to suspect him. 1 thonght it was 
simply from his relationship to Mr. Ogden, 
and the fact of hia being the probable 
heir.” 

** And is aot thata reason’ May he not 
have feared disinheritance on account of 
his actions, and have sought to destroy the 
will’ May he not have been detected by 





an ap; of rustic curiosity, their 
were listened to with # open. 
moithed int t, and i of so little 





account, that no one dreamed of his being 
influenced by the shadow of a purpose. 

Bat the fre.jnent presence of this atran- 
ger did not the keen eye of the now 
master of (ilendale. He recognized him 
ataglance as the person who had impa. 
dently accosted him on that eventfal morn- 
ing, and who had made himself very un 
pleasantly prominent. 

His first impalse was to order him off 
the place, and forbid the servants having 
any intercourse with bim. It was followed 
by a wish first to learn the object of hia 
visita, This was easily gained from one of 
the servants with whom he had made him- 
self chiefly familiar. 

By « akilfal croes-examination, Mr. Og 
den learned the charactor of the rustics 
conversation. In his shrewd mind the 
spparently disconnected questions, which 
bad appeared so idle to the servant, as 
sumed a coherence and a settled conneo- 
tion that seemed to betoken some hidden 
object. 

The servant was directed to make in- 
— about the neighborhood, and to 

od ont who this person was, where he lived, 
and all eboat him. This he was to keep 
to himself, letting no one know who had 
directed him to make these ip«airies. 

Their result was that the mam proved to 
be a stranger. No one knew him, nor had 
any one ever seon him before his appear 
ance at Glendale after the marder. 

He lived nowbere in that locality—all 
that was known about bim being that he 

ly for a meal or a nights 
lodging at tho village inn. 

Pp A Ts KP Wu in all 
this, and instead of obeying bis impulse to 
order the stranger off the ; ines, he con- 
tented himself with inatructing the servant 
to keep him aware of these visits, and to 
closely repeat to him all the «juestions that 
might be asked. 

Very little was gained ly this plan, how 
ever, The visits of the stranger saddenly 
ooased immediately after these inatruc- 
tions had been yviven to the servant. Why, 
no one knew, bat Mr. Ogden was not lon, 
in guessing what he conceive! to be the 
trae cause of thia change. His idea - which 
he kept to himself was that the apparent 
rastic was a person in disyuise, powsibly a 
detective officer, secking evidence oon 
cerning the murder, and that he had at 
once discovered the object of the servant 
through some change in the manner of the 
latter person. 

For some secret reason this matter made 











his anole in this effort, and have mardered 
him in conseqnence “' 

** Bat he was not disinherited.” 

**How do you know that? I should 
take the contrary from the reading of the 
fragment of the will.” 

* There was indeed a sort of provisional | 
disinberitance,” he replied. ‘* There may 








ed 

He told himself agin and egain that 
this latter idea dii her injastice. That 
she was too true-sonled, and loved him too 
earnestly, to permit her mind to ba affect- 
ed by prej or the fear of social os- 
traciam. Bat, despite himself, ber ab- 
sence and silence weighed npon his mind, 
and produced doabts there which he coald 
not avoid entertaining. 

This sudden in his prison- 
cell was, then, like a messenger from 
Heaven, sent to shed light upon bis dark 
path and bring him strength to bear the 
destiny that weighed apon him. 

With a gled cry, he clasped her in his 
arms, and impriated warm kisses a 
her pallid face. A flash of joy kindled 
featares for the moment, as she yield- 
his close embrace, bat it was like 
upon snow, lighting up « ghastly 


had plainly suffered mach in his mis- 
bat it was mostly a sadden re- 
at meeting bim in sach 
riven the color from ber 
d left her trembling and 
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be something in this idea, although I had 
driven it from my mind as unfounded.” 

“What first made me suspicious was 
his early arrival at Glendale that morning, 
and his very weak reason for it.” 

** That is worth thinking of, Marie. You 
may have done me the biyhest service by 
the idea.’ 

“It is worth acting on,” she replied. | 
| ** That is why I bave not decidedly repelled | 

his advances.’ a. | 
“Why? I do not understand you.” 
| ‘There is a mystery which [ want to 
reach. I will Le nearer it as his friend 
| than as his enemy. He may make reve- 
lations fatal to bimself in a moment of 
confidence. It ia for this alone that I 
have soifered his visita, despite my re- 








“You must not, you shall not, martyr 
your happiness in thie way! I will not 
accept a service so painfal to you. You 
are exposing yourself to unpleasant condi. 
tions, to i t You sball not do 
it. Leave this basiness to the officers. I 
cannot bear the idea of your acting in such 
& manner.” 

‘There is something deceitfal and dis 

ditable in it, I admit. Bat is not balf 
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| of society deceitfal in its relations with 


the other half’ I am bat with 
| your enemy as our fine ladies act with 
their frie And think what is at stake! 


Yoar life; my happiness! I scarcely hope 
for any » bat idec this course 
of action my duty.” 

He «till strove to dissuade her, bat with- 
out effect. She was too firm in ber inten- 
tion to be shaken. Afters few minates' 
more conversation she left him, mach 
the happier and more confident from this 
vinit 








him uneasy. Had he known that bis sur 
mine was correct, and that he had been 
ander surveillance by Hiram Long, one of 
the sharpest detectives on the force, his 
uneasiness would have been mach deep- 
ened. 

He bad other for this u 
Henry Ogden was natarally suspicious and 
heso-apel, aud was not long in discover 
ing that in his visite to the city his foot 
steps were tracked. This knowledge was 
by po means calculated to ease his mind 
The fact that bis wearing-appere!l bad Leen 
examined, aleo came tw his knowledge, 
and formed another cause of hin secret 
troable. 

Whatever other reasons he may have 
bad for this feeling, the fact that he was 
under espionage was calculated to induce 
an uneasy feeling, even if be had no special 
caase for distrust. 

To have his house invaded by deter 
tives, his apparel examined, bis steps dog. 
oe was sufficient to produce a feeling of 

oubt and uncertainty, even in one who 

hed no real cause for fear; particularly 
with the mystery of the marder remaining 
unaol ved. 

Whether in consequence of this, or from 
the fact that he came to the city with no 
special object there was notbing gained 
by the individaal who kept a distant bat 
close eye upon him. 

He spent his time in little details of 
Lasiness, in chatting with trends, ia bil- 








lard and drinking saloons, and ocoasion- 
ally in gambling 
simply moved with the object of recre- | 
ation, and to be indalging in some of his | 
former pursuits. | 

Yet the espionage was not relaxed, and 
cautions as the spy continued to be, be 
failed to escape the keen observation of 
the man he was watchiog. On every visit | 
to the city, his apparently careless glances | 
would detect this man before he had | 
reached a square from the 

Some secret means of commanieation 
must have been established with (ilendale, 
thas to keep this scout in constant know- 
ledge. Posmbly the telegraph was in reqai- 








He appeared | on 


Meanwhile Henry Ogden was rapidly 
making bis 7 from thia locality, con. 
’ bimeeclf as he went, by frequent 


"Tal tone thn te ot o tome t the uppe 
era ofa 2 r 
part of the ot 

opened = for Mr. 

**Mr, Williams was in bie room. Would 
he walk in?” 

He did so, and to the room 
that was indicated to him, « small rt. 
ment in one of the upper stories of the 
boarding house in which he was. 

The ccoupant of this apartment started 
“p on hie entrance, and stood confroa’ 
bim. a ee oe ae eae = 
a weather beaten face, and dressed in « 
suit of genteel black in which he seemed 
pot at his ease. It was, in — 
our old friend, Dasky Sol, wno had don 
the outer covering, bat had not «quite 
gsined the d or ofa 
gentleman. 

His anwonted t d to have 
made him nervously fearful of discovery. 
Henoe hie quick start at this abrapt inva- 
sion of hia terri In a moment, how. 
ever, he recogni his visitor, and obse 
quiously brought him a chair, requesting 
him to ** take a seat and ait down.’ 

** Well, my man, how do yon like play- 
ing gentleman by this time? asked the 
visitor, as be seated bimeaecl!. 

“Not «a du bit,” was the reply. 
‘It's agin the grain with me to pat on 
euch shop dads as these. I'd jest about aw 
lief be inside a strait jacket, or chained 
down in Oberry Hill.” 

“You don't know how you are im- 
proved,” the visitor rejoined. ‘* Rage 
hanged to broadcloth and a coat of dirt 
to a clean face, is a metamorphosia that 
has not often come acrons the current of 
your life.” 

‘Ite a what? asked the tramp. ‘ Bat 
it dowsn't matter, I'm jent about tired of 
playing moase, that’s all. I've been on 
the road too long to like this four-wall 
basiness.” 

**Yoa would rather try, then, the four 
walla of a prison, 

‘Now don't be putting it that way, 
goasip,’ replied Sol, shrugging his sboul- 
ders significantly. ‘I've there in 
my time, and it don't At in with my com- 
pletion no surt of way.” 

“Then you'll take a wise man's advice 
and keep quiet where you are.” 

‘*How about that work you talked 
about’ Is it out oat yet? I'm apiling 


for 
t me here now. 
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‘That is what bro 
Did you got that letter | wrote you?" 


** Where is it?” 

**Here.” He took « soiled letter from 
his pocket and handed it to his visitor. 

Toe latter glanced at its contents, then 
twisted it A in his fingers, and took a 
cigar from his pooket. 

** A matob now, Hol.” 

‘The latter handed him one, watching bis 
ees with aclose and somewhat sarly 

\O@ 


Lighting the match he kindled the 


parties 








(rokiow-«yed Niles couched eid the reeds, 
Thetr broad greeo bares cawee ie the pian 
1 sliver waters, on whose limyld face 
The talling lime@oweee dropped Uke sommer 
ral 


y 


The black winged muorkem, oro ming le her wrod 
Her ducky warstings tnroagh the rashes ied 

™ ariet Baad pert, lite ( metoors, ent 
Al@eart (he pebtice om the river bad | 


Ned (rom (he torrente of the reshing wer 

D whed forth the trot The mastic of the lll 

Spoke fo two hearte apon that Jaty dey 
ower inet 


Speake to ene heart ia out. 


livifting, eur wherry Wweeth the willows ing ; 
Dropped sere my vere. her hani wae clasped ia 
mine 


O teary oN, ©) story ever new, 
With mace of carth, wih mack of the divine! 
MIN Hine te lites im the eanehi se cheer, 
“ttl tures the oni | emmid the dashing « cay, 
Hat ‘weeth the tart Hee she wh» wee my ean 
Passed ls my dream as al dewa ae awey! 
ASTLEY UW. BALDWIN 


THE MYSTERY 
TRENDLEDERP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B. ST, JOHN. 
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Then he reluctantly strolled home and 
went to bed, not to aleop, however, until « 
“7 late hour. 

vurtanately nature was kind to him, for 
he did not awake again until it was nearly 
time to oall oa the signorina. 


dilly, to whioh he had been 
7 hnocked impatiently at the door, 

which was opened an English domes. 
tic, who politely reyaired to know his basl- 
nest. 

“1 wish to see the Hignorina della Roo- 
oa,” said Cecil, handing his card to the 
neorvant. 


**Not at home,” was the quiet reply. 


“Bat the signorina left B the 
day before yesterday,” urged feeling 
very blank. 

man didn't know couldn't say; 
bat woald he lite to see the ? 


Thoogh unable to tell how would ia 
any way forward his views, Veoil 
and was ushered into s room, where 
the signor ready to go oat. 

He was « tall, cold-mannered man of 
mach over sitty, very diguified and slightly 
— in manper. 

‘I wish very mach to see the signorina,” 
said the yoang man. ‘I had the bosor 
to be introdaced at Brighton, and the sig- 
norina is able to give me particulars of « 
yoang lady in whom I am deeply ia- 
terested.” 


The Italian replied, in « cold and stately 
way, that he knew nothing of the signor- 








crampled lotter, and let y pr 
to light hie cigar with it. He then oare 
lesaly held it between his fingers until 
nearly consumed, and flang the fragment 
left iato the «pittoon. 

**Have you been out any/' he asked, 
without making any reference to the de- 
atrnotion of the letter. 

* Yea, I've been oat after dark to 
the cigar shop. That's abont all.” 

** Not to the whisky mill?” 

‘Nota atep. I hain't touched, tasted, 
nor amelt. Don't bay Sol Brindle for a 
fool, cause you'll make a bad bargain. | 
know there's some blasted agly business 
up, abvat that darned stone, and namber 
oves my number. You don't oateh thia 
coon selling bis pork for a glass of grog.” 

* Btick to that, my man will keep you 
op io funds an long an you obey orders. 
But the minute you break boands the 
allowance stops.” 

* All right, gossip. And how about that 
job?’ 

“You must go down to Moyamensing 
prison and see Mr. Morivale at once. Soa 

ber my instract ? 

** Vea, every word of it. 

** Recollect that my name i« not to be 
broached on any conditions. You may tell 
him that a friend is working for him. 
Toe trial is fired for the next term of 
court, whi oa Monday, so he may 
be brought up within a week. 

‘* And you know that he will be ready to 
make tracks’ 

** Yea. [am pretty well satisiied of that 
The case is going dead against bim, and I 
kpow him well enongh tw know that he 
will jamp at the chance.” 

* And be canght agin in a day.” 

**No, you and | will see to that. He in 
a sharp fellow too, an will know how to 
make himself scarce 

** Dve got to see my cronies, and lay the 
game out with them. 

* Pont go till after dark and get in by 
back doors. The detectives are on the 
watoh like hawks. You will have to do it 
all op in one trip, and let that be a sharp 





*. 
“If they catch Dasky Bol napping, | 
give them leave to sell my head to a soap 
voiler. I've been through the mill afore 

Kat we will not follow their conversation 
farther. It was continaed for tb 
hoar, after which the visitor cautiously 
left the honse, and rapidly made his way 
from the locality. 


(Te be continued inowr neat, Commenced 
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inas » tn. Bhe was qaite 
free from bis saperiatendence. Her pro- 
feanional daties took her here, there and 
everywhere. Fur the present, be knew 
not her whereabouts, nor was he aware 
that abe had left I ton. 

“If | write, willa be forwarded ?" 
said Ceol, bewtidered 

** Certainly, in dae course,” replied the 
siguor, in a dignified way, that was a tacit 
reproach ww the other's persistence. 

Aad Cecil had nothing to do bat to re- 
sign himeelf, and take bis departare. 

‘his he did with a very bad grace, and 
left the boase in a state of mind morse 
easily imagined than described. He re- 
tarned howe, however, and, seating biaw- 
self at a desk, wrote an earnest and 
stonate letter to the actress, in which he 
begged ber to let him see Mand again, if 


even it were only one moment ia her 
presenoe. 
Bat tw this letter no answer came for 


soveral days. Then « brief epistie was 
placed in his band. 


‘Forget the girl you knew as Mand 
Meriton. I have changed my mind. Sbe 
is not for you. No scion of the hoase 
of Mordauot shall ever wed my ohdd-- 
that is impowitble. I trast io yoar honor 
to keep your promise, and ray my 
hbaodiwork Ww no one. Yuva made me a 
vow which, as « gentleman, I hope and 
trust you will keep. I did promise other 
wine in the first gush of yratitade, bat 
now that | am oovl and ted, the re- 
membrance of my wrongs compels me to 
sparn all of your name and re~w 

** Loom...” 


Now, this waa too bed. He, Ueotl Mor- 
daant, had been the instrument by whose 
meens she had foand her daaghter, and he 
was peremptorily excladed from her pre 
sence, while, by the terma of his solema 
promine, he was never, ander any circam 
stances, to betray the actress to the girl « 
father. 

Cader these cireaumstances what was 
Cecil Mordaaat to do? 

There was no coarse bat patience. All 
he could do was to wait. True, the aig- 
noriua hed deceived him, bat then she 
was Mand « wother. —— 

He went to the Italian Opera, and, keep- 
ing himeelf in the beckyroand, scanned 
the whule hbonse; bat, thoagh he saw the 
signor, no glimpse coald be catch of either 
the sigooriua or ber obild He went behind 
the scenes, where be had the entry, bat no 
trace coald be discover there. 





S@ l|ificulties are placed in our way 
that we may overcome thom, and pass 
through confi ots to victories, and throagh 
victories to triampla 


The signorina was annoauce | to appear 
in a few days, bat she did aot even attead 
a. HBestdes, if he saw her, of 

what avail, after ber peremptory letter 


mee TAF 
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Te droen bie disoppotatewent and grief 


Coed rejoteed tte oon set amonget ehom 


once wore shone ( optain Walter Arandell 


to whom, bewever, be epoke not of the one 


thench! peereet bie beert 


Mead eas to bien a scored mystery which 


be « ld not anvwedl te othere 
To ovoid the eabject. he forced hime! 


+ as merry and happy a posible 


to apres 
thonel bie chief Atastpetion wes the opera, 


of ebich bie mother eae peeulterly fond 
One evening be stand en ide grenp com 


poset of Aromdell and where, The bouse | 


in her socastomed bos ee 


wes fall and 


hie wother ead ope or toe frieeds. Hie | own reckon, * 


father eas «!aent 


After « recognition of bie mother, Cecil 
Jooted letleasly roand the house Had. 
hie even feed themerlvee, with « 
stere of sarpriae and wonder, on one par 


devils 


thenler bet 
I) wee e large end costly ome, and es 
ooooped at thet moment br «@ man & 


middle age pele, elegently.dreraed, end 
to all eppeerence, sheorbed tn the activt 
of the opere 


The » come @am robbed bic crea, bent 
egsin, end then ehiepered to Cepter 
Aran tell 

*' Whe te thet? 


he aaid, indicating the 


an Kaglieh gentlemen 
the merkt of eccentricity 


self took one opposite 


come! be asked, ia 
{ strareely hareh. 
Vee 


means, te cultivate your ecqesintance. ” 
"Why ' asked the other, dreamily 


leone, | am your lege! beir 


open mowlh 

seemet to re 
Tree, tree. | never thoaght of thet, 

he aaid, grimly “Be I 

« We mast think more about i 

t Diener eae anmraneed 

in shew, god «tocdiont tn euhetance 

howt eee fe iehed 

n» Fine Wee wt i? elite 


wot dep y 


' Nu one elteuded eave the deaf and dam! | « 
bat even ander these cucnmeatanoes 


freer 


Everything bore 


, le aecther momeret the host strode inte in 
the rooss, waved Cerdl te « seat, and bie 


* You eomenited your father before you 


* And 4i4 he not warn you ageinet me!’ 
| “ Oe the contrary. be wished me, try all 


Habert Merdeant «tered at bim with 
vat bie bend to bie heed, and 


suppose yuo ere 
It wae eaperh 


The 
rere t, and hin taste 


sete of chambers which ere invested wit 
feah « cherm to a 
India and of the ( »tinent, are for 





of the (lite, eooupied a very ete: lent rar 
in the seoctal soale Hie life, 


» who, having resided 
of their Liberty and comfort, and their 


Hat a great deal of bis time was spent at 
tones that were the house of John Haldane 

This gentlemen, eho, bv a tare of the 
wheel of fortnar, eppeared to epring from 
@ very «)"estionab’e p ition to that of one 


however, | 
was e very simple one, thengh all that 
t * Heoeuse,” seid Cecil, laaghing et hi« | wealth could procare eppeared at his com. 
im defanlt of any direct | mand 


b Hat if they heppened to fall open anv 
if they hed bead 
of soy perticalerly brave act of life teat or 
pilot men, then st once the j int ermpe 
vold see 


noble deed of hervtem 
A 


thee were aron<ed, end any one 
bow reedily beth soole ren tn one channe 

Somehow the captain felt a totter mar 
lows ertifictel and felee, after an intervie 
with Eleanor Heldene 


ke shake ber bead, bat withoot the least fee 
ity of anger of aoneyance egsinst hic 


()a the present occasion whrn the 
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To the bis boat, to clamber the wall, to 
apyroach the fair ob ject of bis affections, 


wae the act of « moment. 


The roang lady looked deeply bart, and 


alarmed even, when she recoguized th 
1 intreder 
:, “(i> ewnav -do go away—I must ox 
@ peek to you '” she cried. 


When be retired she would «e'vh and 


! 


fur bow ovald a man force bimaelf to lowe / 


y 


parted, the ceptain went slowly to bre 


* Mee Meriton,” 


he waid, taking ber 
hard and seating bimelf apon the reat 
beside ber, “ pray listen to me ouce more, 


Angnat 16, 1878, 


Ever My | 


——— 


nesn. 





CONCLUDED 
e 
t BY PIERCE FGAN, 


AUTHOR OF ‘THE FLOWER OF TUE FLOCK,” 
* VIOLET: OR, THE WONDER OF EIras. 
eoop Onasn,” ** MARE JaREETT ss 
Dats,” Ero, 


for this mystery and reticence cannot lest. 


Torre is nagbiag in my conduct to warran 
euch scorn on your part 
man of good family, an only son, the hei 


Iam # young 


: ' 
CHAPTER XLII 


€ It may be conceived that the explanation 


|° Hie residence, in one of the most) chambers in Pall Mall, where be foand of thousands, with every advantage that which Ethelise gave to ber mother con- 
fashionable ontakirta of London, was al. | thet bis man hed allowed « porson —atotal | fortane can give me. I love you with all eerning Lollie made her receive the poor 
mort rare! in ite sitmation, being enr. | stremyer-to wait for bia in bis epart- my heart end soul and sae you in el young girl with the tenderest kindness, 
roended by trees, and standing by iteelf in | men's | honor and sincerity to be my wife: why, and that when Ethelice made her next ea. 


the own grounds 

Here he rest ted, with the nenel sambe 
of domestiv~ea bat «ith no companton aay 
his only and beloved deaghter, Rlesnor 


yeersof age prawn tof thet nioh Oden 
tal beauty whit te « compoand of enery 
llengoor, and of every natare chare 
that ever b longed te woman 


Hatart Mordeunt did net talk of anything | grave, reserved and, «xcept te her father 


thet did nut eomeern the dinner 


whom «he id lead, od end distant 1 


Lieanor wa+ now shout «5 and twenty 


botehe wae 


Tue captain frowned 
¢ ing was wholly ageinet orders 
eo Uiog wee done, and ar it contd 
| avoided, he meade po further reneart 

The war aboot erate 
f * sith a face eriraled 
te, hate white aod etring't 
air of enoning apd dupli 
Hd pot be misteten hy the 


bat t 


man 


’ 

»; 7 ity whie 
thet lh enrver 

1! lle rose from a chair 


Roch a proceed 


not be 


a spare, thin 
end fall of 
anda yene 


; 


most enper 
i 


end bowed low to 


pore -@ be wided & arrive at bn formation Theagh every now and then giving way | was diffivall to tell ehether of no whe wee the master of the ote “ 
elnvet | te dreamy ebetraction, be played the bost | poswesed of any real naturel feet bart "CC optain Walter Arun tell ?” he aaid 
(%), the ogre the vamp re ther « al! pretty telerally she showed werg littl lier mind waa, joat es hoy Heme My time i« ehort 
dim Well, thet in poor cousin, Ial«rt At the end of the dimmer en exquisite | however, richly stored with the admirable bat il you wl be seate }, | will attend you 
Treherne Mordaennt’ deasvert was laid npon the teble with cipare | result of etedy She bed read mach and! while FT oan 
* Heat d» won eee no lhenews ? and various liguenre tn addition ty the | bed profited by eo dag, ber Lraio baviag My basiness, cir, i« important in the 
No Viet bheueewe eines, aod then the ettendant was waved | aifted the sowewbat tacvheront mane, and | etl\reme, and if you cannot «pare the tian 
* te cortein 00 | am here, that te Mr awey | refined it bow, | will retern at «@ fatare period 
Merition, the fether of Mend, mormnred Tue best filed « bLamper, drained it, | Ste wae an adwirable talker, and as iss aliaianntin. tah instead tienen * 
Coot ard, leaving the young wan to belp bim. | seach the captain « altrvate 1 her soctety Ay). hem—you will exon-e me, bat I 


Hy Jowe, 1t te @ moet aetontehing like 
pees bat Tnewer beard that Mr Mordannt 
bed v children Hoe te rewarded a8 « 
crate off bachelor eho hee lived eo long 
ont of Eaelend as to be qaite a Choth 

* Wee he ewer married acked Cel 

“Oh, yee to bie consin, Mie Lacy 
M rtewnt bat they made a territ'e mens 
of tt) Bhe ran awey, and he went cranky 
It wae never rightly explained, a she dix 
appeared and he shat himself op hecame 
a wisenthrope, and would associate with 
no one 

A atrange atery,” eaid Cecil mosiog 

He «eid no more, bat left bie compar 
jon, end went higher op in the hone, 
where be conld get « geod look at the rove 
teriome stranger When he came to look 
throngh « glass, be was efi!) more per 
aueded that be was correct tn bie enritee 

Hat bee conld be reeanetle thie cool de 
meaner in potlic etth what he hed seen of 
bie deep feeling of effection for his etild 





Was it all hypeertey. and was the eigneo 
tina then jaatived in stealing away ber) 
den ahtert 

Hie atecd with his heck to a pillar, wateh 


ing bim, and then, making a endden re 
mite, @ertroond te thet side of the hoore 
He strolled past the bes It opened 
the oeenpant came ont. and peered round 
Tle way fanttions'y 
dressed, but bie manner was ar pleasant 


from ewtte ta mice 


jteeea mistore of shyness aud tu pert 


hence 

te on the mere strength of their Ted 
diveton u trodection, bewed 

The pentof the bea lifted bia eve 
pleee te bie eves, etored with evident eur 


prion, ated prawn ! Tt was tie recditile 


romeach coolpees ench affectat on of in 
d Ge renoe and listhewaness 
Pardon me” eatd Ceell, anable in any 
wt veroome bia emotion “mey Dae 
is Coot! Miunteant We heave met before 
meder fd ferent ane plows May lank Lew, 
of vour daughter 
Mr Motdennt, of Trendledeep, stood 


quite etl Por a moment he appeared to 
be about to farm sicontly away, then by « 


estrone «@ ct he + owtrained bimaelf 
M: Cee! Merdennt, eon of Sir Vio 
cent ob, ges comsin- glad tu see you 


Damghter’ Newer had one 
Really, Mr. Mordeunt, you need bave 

ne falee delicacy with me If you think 
proper to conowal your danglter aucer a 
feign: 4d neme, it is pe business of mine 

* Pardon me, Mr Ceol, said the other, 
with a grim emile that showed a formid 
able set of teeth but I cannot coante 
nance this error longer lL have no dangh 
ter wever bad one Deo me the favor to 
dice wh me to morrow compliments to 
your father, and se on 

With which the bewildered young man 
erobanged carde with bis cousin, and went 
aeey, wore hopelessly ptccled than ever 

Neat morning, at breakfast, be tald bis 
father of an aocidental meeting with Hu 
bert Morésant, who bad asked bim to din 
ner at bis hoarse 

“Ab! seid Sir Vincent, ‘that strange, 
indeed. Me bas never spoken or lookeT 
at me sinoe bis marriage 
You are hie bei, after all, and ea, 
l euppose, uuet pry him some eort of re 





tha 


tpeet 

No obiidrer lle was married, I be 
lieve * 

Hat separeted from bie eile onder 


most painful and mysterious ciroamstances 
before any family came Boome poop'e 
thu k the separation drowe bien mad. be 





corel vith bim = be i, at ell events, an 
wlidey bat in defanalt of direct beira, you 
ore bm eheoers or Aad tee, good worn 


thy 1 most barry oot on basioess 

Aol ee ot wae that Ser Vincent Mordaant 
edvised bie eon ¢ to pey bie court to 
Hotert Dreberme Mo:deant 

Ile bigeeil wes now sadenog eith « 
vengeance for the swe of hie youth suf 
fertog 10 the person, too, of tase very sop 
whom he so much lowed 


CHATTER V\AN 

‘4 t s , + ame PRT EE 

The bese tobebtted by Habert Mor 

slaunt eas emall bat elegant It wee what 

the advertising bouse epents call a hyow 
Pee ictoce 

His bensehold and appurtenances were 

wely what we have already seen at 


ore 
Drecboun 

man in society bed ever beer 
obi d within bis toons, few conld give any 
eccoustof f He newer Invited any onc 
to sce fin, He was not much lens popular 
fur that 

liveth, possessed of lange extaten his ao 
Piety was courted by men y more than oval. 
otter it He soocepted fee invitations, 
thevak to be seem af most of the gay fee 
Rivals of the season. 

Cecil Merdauct heard strange stories 
@ooegh of Lia even in the brief toterval 
hick separsted him from the bour when 
he was to dine in bis company. A formal 
be ritetian came to him tn che course of the 
dey Geieg the boar at seven. 

eotl dressed himself with unewnal cara 
This men, whoever he aught be relative, 
friend, of epemy-—epprared to him some 
@ue to be eepeoted if pet feared Ile had 
given ap the idee that, afver all, he was 
fether of hue beloved 

at yay ye nye gy } anete 
we the pulitemess ogs, and not 
he bimest{ wee impatient, the 
wes ef the others door. it 


pate 





appeared. bowever, to be ibe sano. 


well ligbled « eiyer 
smoke arched round bie head 

May | ask, young man, 
lewt, whet made vou, last night 
after mye avuylter! 

“TI pray you, eit, mock me not 
| 
after my aootdent at Lecddir ytow 

| newer sae tu my knowl 
bat Wf you will esplain to meen 
actly what hes led & 


son before 


edge 


your part, | will aid you to the extent of 


my power 

(etl wighed, not daring to answer as he 
felt inclined, for fear of teritating bie boat, 
and then bean bia tale 


He told itearuestly and fervently, though 


opty as far as their meeting, and ber eud 
ten departare from Brighton Of the Big 
vortne della Hocea he said nolhing as yet 
The other listened te with 
and abeorhing interest 
givedily devoured 
And thie man,” be eail, with en in 
teneity which seemed to leave no doalt of 
‘his minoerity, ** Lhe me that you 
really till could mistake of one for the 


other! 
‘ "Ile appeared colder, more severe, | 
mere aud the young man beritated 


‘More rational half aneered his heat, 
eho strowe eith irom determination ty hide 
something very lke terror 

‘tHe was @ men who either hated man 
hind for rome great wrong that had been 
I the disouwery of some 

ateat ortme ‘Now LT have 

had time te stady you more, Leee the dif 

fe renee, cod vet he ikenew t¢ marvellous 

j Lacept that be appeared older T sonld 
| have taken him for your tein brother 

Ite other laughed dieu 

You deo me 

, pare me te this 


clone bia. of fear 


replied Ceol 


artiy 
tee much boner to com 

this madman of adven 
bat Tehould lke te soe him yeu 
be mut 


ure 
| ate very caries to see him 
tered 
At the same moment he rose, and took 
a small miniature from the wall 
where tt bang with many others, He 
looked at it with concentrated ferocity 
that quite amesed the youre man 
lu you know that face!” he aaid, ab 

roptly, plecsng it before the young man's 
yr * 

lle almost shrieked. It was bie Mand, 
ovuly fuller, more qneenly, thongh not 
more beantifal, with none of the winning 
softness that belonged to ber to whom bix 
heart wes given 
once set it down asa portrait of her mother 

Te that anything like the wirl you speak 


jot? the other a-ked 
“Khe is younger, softer, and wore 
| lovely)" wae the ardent youth « reply 


It mm well for you,” satd the older man 
* for this one waa a croel and remorseless 
tend 1 will not deny that I koew her, 
bat that is all L can say. TL keep ber por 


| trait there that | may feast my eves with | 


hate Bat this man who so reeeables me 
ehen saw you him last? 
* Bre To left Brighton,” replied Cecil 
| thoughtfally ‘ E mast search him cat, I 


tiret 
' “You are young, you are hopeful, yoa 
are rich,” said the host) “Ta your plice 
1 ehould avoid such beautiful demons 
The leas you bave to de with them the 
better, and now let as talk of something 
As we have met together under pe 
oullar coretGmetanoes, we may as well woe 
more of one another, especially as you are 
destined to be my heir,” he added, with a 
grim langh 

Ceetl bowed, searcely knowing what an 
ewerto meke to this slightly sarcastic re 
mark 

“Come when yoo think proper, and 
come alone If you see more of my 
double, let me know Will you take oof 
fee 

Cecil dechned 
ewey alone with bie own thoughts 
he wished the other adicnu 

Habert Treherne Mordannt 
fered bie hand, never hooked him fall in 
the face, aod hie adien, though formal 
ees bearty enough bat ehen Cecil had 
left, the expression of Dis face became de 


tle 


He wae atitions to be 
and 


hever of 


me nieeal 
thug of 
The same gtim doweatic let bim oat As« 
be descended the steps of the hone, « 
‘man im aeloak end broad brimmed hat 
passed rapidly near him, peered into bis 
face, and wes gone ere he conld recover 
from hie « vishusent The same face 
the same etpression, the same gleam of 
the eyes, Tt wae bie host, most certainly, 
ortie double, Bat before he conkl rouse 
binswelf to pureue, the other was ont of 
\ wight 
The young man became now conrinoed 
| that his relative was speaking the trath, 
jemd that there did wander on the face of 
| the earth two men whose eppeerance was 
jwo similar that under every ordinary cir 
| Cumetance of life the one might be taken 
for the other 
Hat when be allowed the to be true, it 
only added t the great diffionlty of bis 
| Situation, and left bia eithout any clae by 
| which to unravel « mystery which became 
| greater the more he sought to fathom it 
| Under these cireumsances it reqoired 
| the « of derable patience for 
, him to lay bie plane for the dmeovery of 
|Maeed—en undertaking, however, from 
| which he never flinched, believing im hie 
heart of hearts that with time be mast 








; OHAPTER XXXVI. 
' TEE CAPTAIN BEARS News. 
} The bome of Ceptain Walter Arandell 


aod eoon @ elond of | 


he maid, at | 
ack me 


Are! 


you net he in whose house | wae received, 


thee suppomtion on 


deep 
every detail was! tice, and not of dreams 


In bie own mind be at) 


Phis the young wan knew no. | 


They were very pleasar 
He fall of exp rienes of life, able ta tel 


companions 


musta k you Gret rather au 
Te 


impertines 


of adventares by fleod aud feild, and te Ite earefal, +i a walk down etair« at 
speak of moatof the courts of Larope from | double jutek time ta apt to be my treet 
| perconal knowledges ment ot impertinens 
leanne wae more ideal After Laten “Captain Walter Arandel!, the motive 
| tage to hie foots aod practioal wrews of life, | @hiok brings me bere wiuet bo my excuse 
[ebe woald plange into milcetions on] fer woat may appoara starting qaestion 
poetry, painting, philmophy, far beyoud | 1): voa koow auything of your facuer and 
the hen of the young suldier, te whow | mulver 
) etoh matters were, at all events, bat pleas lus gallant officer literally gaeped for 
ant mystertes Phreath as he taraed upen the other hiv 
| life to bia hal been one long coarse of | pale and ghastly look 
aotior He had fought on tansy fel de | presume, air, you do not come to in 


} hed travelled, and gone throagh most of 
the triale and adventures thoitent to men 
of bie age aud bat, thoagb 

| welledacated and well read, the last man 
in the world to be meotaphyaiwal or logit 

) oal 

Ile conversation was of facts and reali 


Profession : 


| He was a inan of actions, not wor te, and 
as cvery man hoew who koew anything of 
him, the sonal of honor 

Ile was he wae a man to lean 
againet, he wae a man for a woman to b, 
| pre ad of And Pleanor knew this well 
Aud henee it was that Eieanor loved him 
had loved bim sinee he was a boy 
land waa doomed eve to love him autil the 

tateet hour of ber lif 
Nothing 

| kind of affection on the partof «a man than 


brave, 


oan be leew condne've to this 


to he brought up with a vonng girl on sach | 


toligete teron at to cause bim to regard 
the other a@ «@ sister 
| Beit wae with Captain Walter Arandell 


| bver wines be had been taken from 
} that solowel tn Belwtans, she heal been ba 
constant competiog until he entered the 
‘army 
On every occasion when Mr Haldane in 
vited bios to bis henee efter he had coun 
menoed hie wititery eareer, be halt been 
treated bby ber aa « eister, and pow that 
she was «a beantifal woman, with every | 


charm of face aod feature, and manner 
| abe wae atill to him the near and dear rela 

tive he head always known 
| That abe was more distaut and reserved 
mattered Litth to him, as he always got 
| over thet wort of thing in time, and with 
Fleanor thin was easy 

Hie came to see her often, nearly every 
| day; be walked in the gronnds, he sat bo 
side her plane, bat never onee did he oare 
to reoolleet that thia lively apecimen of 
wowankind had been for years destined 
to be bis wife 

Balthazar -whom from habit we call 
Jobo Haldane— was hornbly divappointed 
and, but for bie daughter's earnest, almost 
| abject, entreatios, would have let his feel 
| ings be known to bis pref gr 
| Hat Bleanor implored him in each terms 
| that he was compelled to yir lt 
| ** Hat, girl, all the dreams of my life 
are being apeet by thie obstinate boy!” 

** Tlow ean this be, air!” 

*Sinoe the hour when I took him from 
poverty and ob-carity, to open to bim a 
|} eareer of brightness and asefalness, my 
| dream has been to see you two married, 


no more 


This is uo bed) inst fod him, and yet abe must be found | and married ere be discovers bis trae 


| postition 
| * A fant, sir!” 
| ** Mow 7” 


‘Bach plans never sacesed. Derhape 
he bas enxpected your wish 
| * And @oented thee?” cried John Hal 
dane, derkly 
“No, father 
“If Lthonght so, mach ae I love the 


boy, mach as | have done for him, and 
wish to do, he should feel the fall weight 
of my displeasare,” said be, in retarn 
speaking in a moody tone 

“My father, | bave never made any 
secret to you of bew firm and solemnly 
my affections are fixed apon him 
a gitieh Cream, which, anfortunately, I 
allowed to swell into too much«f a reality 
When, et fourteen, TL adored the fearless 
bow of sixteen, LT little imegned whet a 
foundation of sorrow and disappointment 
| was laying in atere for myself and vet 
not ao, for whatewer elxe be troe, be ix a 
noble specimen of hie sex, and LE will not 

' regret that I have Liwed him.” 

* He newer trifled with yon, girl?” 

** Newer, feather ' 

** Bat be m= beart whole -loves no other 
Do you mot think that, perhaps, owing me 
much, aware of other friend. ander 
some obligations to me, be may, having 
no fortane of statas of bis own, fear to 
address you A word from me qwonld 
dimsipate that thongbt,” satd John, tn 
something of a jeenitcal tone 

* Father, if that word be enoken, if 
ever you breathe a hint of what I once 
boped, and yon have ever wished, I will 
repulse him rade!y, and return t) my con- 
vent rather than accept bim. De patient 
| whe knows? And time works wouders ” 
| Well, well, child! Rat now | must 
' ran away, for here comes the captain, and 
af L wait to eee bim I shell frown darkly 

and excite his suspicions.” 
| And he harried ont, descended to his 
| private apartments, and presently went 
forth from the hore. 

Captain Arandell, with one of his good. 
bumored emilea, ssuntered into the apart- 
ment, and askod his charming cousin, as 
he ealk d her, to give him lancheon 

| The girl, with a half sickly amile, as 


| sented ; and thea the two began one of | 


| their usual conve reations ceptam 
| hed always somethicg to say, some new 
event of the hoer to talk shout; bot then, 
provoking fellow ' he hedn't read the last 


bew poem, nor that extraordinary avticie | 


| tm the ———- review, nor heard of the new 
heory which, after making quite an earth. 


tem rethet of some casters prince than of was one of those snug and cosey bachelor | it bed shaken 


It wae! 


Le crted 
hat 


ait tue / 
No wr 
in the world, I have got a clue to the mys 
teryoft soarbind. T know nothing post 
tive as yet, batt you ace wa 
the whole trath 
Naud this te 
eontronged, in a calmer toue 
mir, tte 
that it you refuse my assistance Jou mey 
reu aio in igborance antl your dytog day.’ 


sir’ 


Mess, 


your ba 


may re I can easily obtain from Mr 

Jobo Haldane, my paardian and friend,’ 
ry btw, ete. there is uy addrene = It 

ta my belief that you are the ber to exten 


bow Gaarped by another I will atve you | 
| a week to consider — wall eall again fiood 
moruing, air! 
| Ani the captain was left alone ere be 
je all awake any reply 
| Now, this wasthe one preat weak point 
of the captains ciaracieor tle was tutense 


iy linth om thas Ile bat an etcellen 
rane and postition, be bad + vuyath 


otal, be bad a hberal and Kied poar 


An i he was wholly ty aut of hie] 
fa 
oun Haldane had alwava declined t» 
give Gta any formation on the pant 
It would were no pood purpose a 
present Taongh you wer: born m wed 


lock, sonr father behaved Lke # scoandrel 
to yoor mother, a dss you bad better not 

know hin. Some dey, perhapa-— yes, some 
day 

Hat that day was far distant «ti!!, as the 
old aan bad resolved that the» 
never by reveseled until C pra Walter 
Arondell was ttrevocel'ly the hasband of 
hia beloved danghter PE veanor-a contin 
geuey, at present, as farc ff as it had brea 
several years before 

Tae captain was verted beyond measure 
Phat any one thoolt canvas bia origio 
| was atnhovance bat that any one 
shoald pretend to kuow more abont hr 
own effaira than be did himself was simply 
pere Impertinence 

Bull, be pat up the card, and resolved, 
at all events, to be gnided by ctreamstances 
in whathe knew was the most important 
event in his existence.” 


enou sh 


by the strangest moans 
ug te at 1 
me, L dare way ta a fow days Lonu come at 
he 


end Pd have you know | 


Sir, any information on this point T 


, | 
wives ewtates, with a tithe, witel position ta! 


eret should | 


then, do» you se eraelly repel me? 


Mand sighed, hut mele no rep 'y Sil! 


' whe «at jvtet and listened 

* (0a, my darlog, only tell we that per 
ronetly sy lo pot dislike me say thet 
am not wholly indiffe ent to yoo.” 

She hang down her head as if afraid to 


trast her own 
* Speak, de 


, 


to maker happy, if you cao 

* if if ofl were char aod friend 
aureeall she whispered, ‘I say not ba 
that T might prefer yon to any one else. 


' ** vl he’ 
“WoT, do; bat it is aeeless 

ia at heart far more bitterly ong 
than ever was my poor father 
“ Why, they canvot tell you 
enor’ aod craet pres 


My mothe 


Some et 


nawe and bense, the natare of which I 
eannet fathom atall, Sarely you do not 
{vin tn thr? 

“No: bat we mut obey our parents, 
Ther surely jay or our good? 

‘Say not so. Iait for onr pool to force 
O4¢ into mariage with ooe repogt ont, Day 


loathwome, to nv’ I do net beleve i 
wholly «ppowting the wish of 





think ithard for wa child to rmject their 
counsel —tat when comes to wedding 
one selected for na, whom we krow not, 


the very idea te bLorril'« 
Mind ehaddered at the very thought 


| Bat wy mother bas not done that 


| She only warna me against all of the race 


of Mordaant, ant iuvoker on me the bit 
| terest fate to which wowen can 
signed if Ide pot reject all of the nawe.’ 
* Hat has ashe told you why, aftor once 
prowmtsing to ald my 
ernelly repels it?” ho 
eyes Keonly on her 


he con 


enit, she 


w hed, 


| “enw,” 
“Mand, we are both very young 
our parents, doubtless, bave views wia act 
l regard to na very different from what 


ploanes or conterts usa 


| marry nsto others. I, for one, sulemuly Cleveland Dyasrt. She uttered a faint 
; J y had. 
} vowin the prover of Tloaven ty wod scream, and would have fled, bat be pre- 
none but you; will you be as trae to vented ber by grasping hor wri-t. 
me? *Uaobaud me,” abe cried, balf frenzied, 
Yea’ she eriod, with sndden anime or UL will shriek fur help. \ou kaow what 
tiot **Ceeil, Tawoar by every boly thing , mast follow. 
in life or natars Dever to wed any man,| ‘Lear nol,” he responded, guttarally. 
lexcept it be you. Wall that satisfy you Without you, Lie wm hateful—it is @ 
1 If no go, and trast to better tir madceoss to me, for, wander where I may, 
|} “Heaven bless youl” he answered; your face and form hold theie sway sa- | 
|“ and, now, hearken to my w Many prome over every other thougbt, wish and 
la heart how been broken, many a life) boy I have abauduned all considera. 
roined ant mace void, by treaclery, de tions bat those whiel comprehend yon as 
} eet aol falxehool, Wall you here, hand the obj ct of my worsh pp —the companion 
in hand, make me ono solemn pro wi of my future, You must be mice! Yoor 
thet yon will bebeve bo reports, no asser- power over me will be supeeme. You shall 


you will never cousider 
from your proua it 


) ic Owl OYos, boar ue 


that 
rele wel 


tone 
self 
you see 
with yourowao 

* T promise he replied 

Ib» you ofteu come here ’” be asked, 
after some farther couversativa of to 
tender a character to be with propriety 
transferred to paper, 

‘Every day. My 
Visitors,” r plied, 
has iitroduced me to none, 
stranpers.” 

Sacdonly Cocil tarned very white, his 
Ips trentled, and, rising, he walked up 
aul down the sward io a state of agitation 
AiMecnlt to be described. 

* What ails you?” asked the young ,irl 
considerably alarmed 

** My darling, I know not scarooly Low 
to put my question; bat you have no 
doubt that Mr, Meriton is your father?” 
ho began. 

**None whatever. A father is not to be 
mistaken,” she cried, sadly. 

* And a mother?” 

“Co love err? 


your 
leas 
me with 


ear 


| ‘ 


mother Las many 
‘and, as yot, she 


I do not lke 


she 


Nothiog tbat fancy 


Hitherto he and Jobn Haldane had! ever brought to my imagination ever 


intense and bitter hatred toward bie father, | 
detla Rocca?” 
He wished the 


‘seldom spoken on the “ge Hle was 
| by no means aware that Jobu Haldane 
| was mainly intlaenerd by a feeling of 
| 
' 


a) d that the motive of hia secrecy was one 
of a very painfal character 
| fond parent to see bia beloved son reach 
l the apeyee of joy ia the good opinions of 


| 
| 


{ 
| 


men, te wee hian betrothed to one suited to 
bim, then to barl him to the earth, a 
younger son a eypher a nobody—-while | 


bis heir should be made known to bim as 
the hasbond of the very womans niece 
whom he hal malireated (he son in-law 
of hw enemy, Joho BK lthazar Haldane, 


\VAVIL 


MEETING 


CHAPTER 

THY 

Coetl Mordaunt 
(ff wits, desprte the ua 
venog mans life, when that young man is 
«a Grerdswan and the heir to « baronetcy, 


wi 
des; tte all his par nts 


never for ove moment allowed the 
of Mand to vanish from ho yea 
He tried every place where oue of her 
mother's professton waa likely to reside, 
he besteged the opera ia and ont of sea 
eon, be rude about Brompton and Chelsea 
| ike one demented, and yet no resale cawe 
At last, wearsed of nding, weary of bim 
self, of everything, he w 
one dav, ant took a boat in which to row 
up to Pedeiogton. Souct cvnnected 
with their Grst meeting appeared to lead 
him that wary 
| The 
hong awd the trees, but the 
bim at be rowed noder the barks, which 
are wo lovely for some distance; so dull 
when Tetetemhan: with its bigh walls, 
bleck slums, and its sewers -comos 
view 
Dashing past the town, however, he was 
resently rowing along the chatming gar- 
dens, which soun to temnify us for the 
town; gardens which run to the river's 
edge, and the trees of which kia the very 
| waters 
The tide was pretty Ligh, and the gar 
dena, therefore, to be seen in all their 
| beanty and loveliness, 


image 


bing 


jay was magnificent. the lazy wind 


inte j 


vy distractions of a | 


ut to Michwond | 


t de was eith | 


| 


Cecil moved slowly now be was alone | 


| and able to think with sorrow and regret 
of the few bri.bt days —the only ones, he 
thonght—of his exutence which had so 
| quickly faded away 
Saddenly be ran into the drooping and 
massive shate of an overbangicg willow, 
| the boaghs of which dipped into the tow. 
ing waters 
| He lifted bis head to examine the situa- 
' tion, and pulled suddenly tn «bore. 
As he did so be sith d Mf ulty restrained 


eq talled what she shows to me— to touch 
me, to speak to me, to stroke my hair, is 
to ber joy beyood measure,” 

* Bat— bat 
asked Cecil, looking cun- 
fused and pained. 

“I do not koow, He treate wamuma 
like bis daughter, ouly he is rather harsh 
He says that she is becuming quite uofit 
for ber profession, aud may es well give 
it op” 

* And what answers your mamma!” 

** Toat she cares nut, for with this season 
she iutends to qait it, and, retiring to 
Italy, spend the rest of her days in peace- 
ful retirement.” 

( cil beard this with satisfaction. He 
had po wish to connect hiuself with the 
danghter of one who was actually on the 
stage. 


Kat it was the mystery with regard to | 


the Signorina della Rocca that be could 
not make out 

Mand could not satisfy him. The siguor 
was apparoutly the waster of the hunse, 
bat he teok all bis ordera from the sig 
porius, that was oll she huew 

And now they wast part. Her wother 
would soon be ont in search of ber, when 
the presenes of Cooil would exasperate her 
bevond mea ure. She woald, however, be 
ibere the nex! day at the same bour 
sati-fied with bis unc apected discovery and 
victory, Cecil retired toward his boat 

He was not satisfied, however. ‘To the 
young avd ingewauns mystery is always 
repugnant, and to Cecil, who was of an 
open and loyal character, i was particn- 
larly so. 

He littl: knew the tervible trials the sig- 
notina bad gone through, and what had 
been ber sad and painfal experience of 
life. 

The mystery bevame all the more poca- 
liar and unfatbomalle when he took into 
account the c\traordiaary likeness of Ua- 
bert Treberne Mordannt to her father. 

“By the way, dearest,” be ay Her he 
stood on the summit <«f the stepa jog 
to bie boat, “should your mother be tou 
bard upon the name of Mordaant, ask ber 
if you do not by right claim alliance your- 
self with that house. I have the stronwest 
reasons for thiaking so-—and now fare- 
well” 


And withent another word he barried | 


away, leaving ber considerably perpicred. 
She could pot delay, however, as 


| mother was seen advancing from the hoase. 


| 


' 


Cecil disappeared up stream, and, cross 


' tog che river, retarned to town. 


he signorina j oicod her daughter, oom- 
ampere ber on ber good Jooks, and asked 
T to joia ber in the honse in order to re- 


/ an cxclamation of delight, of rapture. as pose before dinner, when she expected 


be saw, seated not ten yards distant, Mend 


|‘ ander an overhanging tree. 


guests whom she wished to be agreeable 


(Te &© continwed ia cur neat, Commenced ia Ne, 47.) 


) 
queke in Germany, bad csciliaied on until! | Meriton, apparently absorbed in reading, ta, whom she also wished Maud tu know. 
Engtand 





wrest’ do not Le teo proad 


ved to you 


viloe eituts agatust my 


parents I 


now 40 
fixing bis 


They may seek tof 


who, then, is the Signor | 


aud, | 


say tos toot for Hastingleigh Coart, Lollie 
ace mp stied her 
The tevantry of Hastingl:ich were not 
enlightened in reference to the circam- 
I ptauces which bad brought back the 
family after so long an absence, and they 
were nut permitted to make any demon 
stration, which they were desirous of ding 
ov flading the great bonse once more in. 
hebited after it bad been sv long clos d. 
*, The parades of the lady, whom they hed 
{ monrued as dead and lying in her towh, 
having retarned to life, and employing 
Lerse'f in ofives of quiet yet active be- 
r nevolence, was left to them to solve as 
best they might; and as without expla- 
nativn they coald not sulve it, they gave 
i, op. 
fae reasaina of Lydia Marchmont were 
net permitted to be diuwturbed—for the 
time being, at least; and svon, as there 
| wattors mostly do, the wonder and the talk, 
which at Orat promised bo become rampant, 
sulmided inty silence. 
, Old Lister, baving become a ** Good- 
Tomplar,” waa reinstated in bis place in 
rervioe of the marquis, He bad ob. 
tained a divorce from hia wife, and it 
was uuderstood that, with a sam of money 
given to her, she had gone abroad, never 
w Telatu 


+, te 


it was even reported that General Cleve | 


land Dysart bad wold cli the house, pie- 


he had purchased since his return to Eag- 
land, and bal goue to travel io a distant 


lund; so all weat peacefully at Hasting- 
leah Court. 
», Yet one evening, as the marchioness 


a> iotaruiumg alone from a visit of conde- 
tv @ poor «ld ovttager, whose Canwh- 
tor had gone to London, bad been ruined, 
aud after leading a life of protlyacy, bad 
poi ehed wiserably, a shadow full avraptiy 
or path, 

bbe slarted back, for a man stepped be. 
re her, sad ehe saw at a glance that it was 


} . 
sedi 


be wy qoeen, as you bave ever beoca —ever 


Meet 


ove Bat yuu shall be ssine! 
mean hour after sundewn ia the Hermits 
Deli you kaow the place aud there will | 


this time bo no dropped note t» betray | 
yon. Pail not tv cowe, for yoar husbands 
life, your daughter's fair repatation, de- 
;peudon your keeping thin app intment, 
My plans are all laid. So cowplete are 
my contrivances that to refase my request 
Lay, comuand—will involve the atter 
destruction of those whom it may be you 
fonty love, aud would preserve, even 
though i cost you some personal sacrifice 
to secure their safety and bappiacss. I re- 
lense you now until the hour of meeting; 
bat, cre you depart from me, remember 
, this) you and yours are in my power to 
crash even as | grind this flower beneath 
my heel. I heve cust all sentimentalities 
, to bho winds, aud I am inezorsble—meroi- 
j loss! Fail to obey me, therefore, at your 
peril —-and theirs!" 

He withdrew his band, and he was gone, 
phantom-like. She fled with a clanging 
brain toward the house, She did not duabt 
bis maligaity, por, anbappily, his power. 
Uafortunately, the marquis was ia Lon- 
don, settling some affairs, and she could 
not consult bim as she wished. What to 
do to save ber husband and cluld she 
could not devise, for that thie desperate 
wan woald, if able, keep his word, she felt 
only too sure. 

lu ber agovy of mind she wandered like 
one distracted from room to room, until at 
length, and by aceudent, she found herself 


tures, furniture, carriages, aod property 


































































































ib that same Lopmost epartmentin a tower 
jof the west wing of Hastingleigh © -art 

where sho sal when firet introduced to the 

reader, 
| ‘The san was fast declioing as then, and 
as sho gazed from the window, her eyes 
iuveluntariy settled upow the gleaming 
wa'ers of the river, aud upoa the Srer- 
PING-S TUNES At the same moment she 
saw the form of a man crossing them. 
Half way, be turned and lovked, as it 
seowed, upward, direct #t her window, She 
steguered back with a faint ery of horror. 
lt was Cleveland. She kuew his furm ouly 
too well, 

Sve sank upon her knees, baried ber 
face in ber hands, and prayed passionately 
for guidaneos and support from Heaven 
She remeuwhe tod the comseynences of ber 
arievons fault— all the crrcamatauces which 
, atlencded, saeceeded it; and it seemed now 
as Uf the termble struggle was to be re- 

ewe and fooght over again. Lier cou- 
tending emotions were too mueh for ber, 
aud she presently, perhaps happily, lost 
all rec lection for @ tame in a savon 

When she awakened the night was of 
piteby Lisekness, thander was roaring i 
dwafening Lasts, bleae lightning pleyed 
livadly 14 the apartisent, rain descended in| 
torrents, and bvomiog aud mingling with 
the sounds of the tewpest she beard the | 
roar of the swollen iives, aud the lashing § | 
of the angry waters agasnet the Steppiig- 
Slo 


bes. 
| BShaddering, shivering, she i.d fromthe . 
rouw, aud eucvuntered Eibeline aud Lule | 
in search of her; but it was mot aati the | 
} moru bad broken, aud she had fallen into | 
, & gentle slumber, that Rubelime fcli a bope | 
; that her miod, which hed evidentiy been | 
, Wandering, had reovvered its balance. | 
lt was pear widday when the Margt's 
| 

| 

| 


! 


lof St. Leonards retarned to Hastingletgh 
| Court. As bis carriage was passing threpgt 
the village, he observed a group vf vil- 
im that peeabar 


his carriage, and went up to the head 
the procession to make inquiries, aud one 
;of bus gamekcepers slepped forward and 
; said, as be touched bis bat-- 

** Dead body, my lord, and may it please 


ob 
; Earl's Pool. S'pose be get drownded 12 
j the storm lest night, crossing the Step- 
| Ping 


aud ° 
weg ty gy Ho leaged toom a 
| 


Let me see if I know him,” exclaimed 
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bie countenance 


The men who wore bearing the body set | 


it down, and removed the beavy wet cloth 
from the ghastly pale face of the dead 
man. The merquis gered at the open, 
staring eyes, the fallen jew, and the dix 


torted features of the dead man, and a) 
jnonnord her to everybody as the hcad | 


strange ery barst from bis lips 

It was Cleveland Dysart! 

* Drowned—dead, may it please you, 
my lord!” 

The words rang with a strange, canter 
izing pain through the brain of the mar- 
quis, as, with a look of sickening borror, 
he tarned to resume his way to Hasting- 
keigh Coart 

** May it please me!" be gasped. ‘How 
will it affect ber!” 


CHAPTER XLII1I1. 
at tast!—wine! 

Tt reemed as if Heaven hed heard the 
prayors of the Marchioness of St Leon 
arda, and refased to let the machinations 
of the wicked prevail, 
Marchmont was host in the vessel bearir : 
her to Australia, Having too heave a deck. 
load, it went down im tbe first gale it en 
countered, 

And what elas, now that all danger from 
malignant revenge was removed, than 


the marquis, with an expression of pity on 
; 


for even Apne! 


That Etheline and Gordon Athol were 
united in marriage with ep'endid festivi 
ties—that each day, bour, minute, Gordon 
worshipped the gronud she walked on, and 
made ber to know that she was— Fiver his 

wen 

That Lollie and Charles Templeton were 
married with mach r joicing that he an 


of bia Firm —aod Ever bia Queen 

And they lived happy ever afterward 

That Mr. Fisell, as be constantly pro 
claimed to “a ‘low an’ ‘artless sold,” 
bad “chacked bhi«welf away” on Mins 
Camoy-and they did net live happy ever 
! afterward, 

That Cleveland Dreart was baried, with 
his errors apd his failings, in the village 
charchyard of Hastingleiyh ; that Lissister, 
| who retarned to Fagland to attend his 
faneral obec quies, caused a marble tomb 

| to be placed over bis rewalna. 

She bad known the history of his seoret 
worship, acd, therefore, as the most fit. 
ting, and, indeed, the only inscripti o she 
permitted to be placed npon it were the 
words, © Even wi Queen!” 

THE END. 


‘'PRUDY'S VALENTINE. 


BY BELLE BURTON, 


aprightlinesa, gayety aod heppiness sbon i | 


reign at Haatingleigh Coart? Bat it did 
not. Etheline was far from being jyons., 
and Lollie, althongh she was plamper and 
in good health, had not got the roses back 
to her cheek. Sbe had made her peacx 
with her ther, wh» ted in very 
humble terme all her suspicions and un 
worthy observations respecting Etheline 
was pow only too grateful for the position 
in which she had placed ber daughter, and 
had sent off Bob with a bee in his ear. 





Lollie bad been particalar in letting ber | 


mother know everything abont herself 
and even in ove of her letters to her had 
req nested ber to call at the house of Pan. 
cau. MOalloch, Fraser and Oo., and in 
form the jonior partner, Mr. Charles 
Templeton, that she should no longer re 
quire any more work from the firm, be 
canse she was residing as compavion with 
the yonng Lady Etheline, deunguter of the 
Marqnis of St. Leonards—the same bean 


tifal young lady who, he wonld remember, | 


ax Miss Smith bad been Qaeen of the 
Work-room. 


Artful Lollie! That was the fly which 


abe mavaged to make ber mother cast in | 
the yet troubled waters, and she waited to | 
see the fish she anticipated jamp to the | 


bait; bat she waited some time, 
If talking would have broaght Gordon 


The dav had been an nnosually trying 
lone for Prady. The very aspect of the 
| world generally wan de pressing; dull, oold, 
| pray and PeAruary out of doors, and in 

doors that nowy, roystering crew of ill 
| mannered boys and girla. Prudy was not 
| exactly a snoeess as a teacher, bat the les 
}wons gave her no troatla; it was the 
government of these will backwoods 

ronths and matJons that troubled her. To 
| day they were unnsnally rampant, and 

wiggied and ‘“‘eparked” under her very 
} buse 

** Elizabeth Matilda Perkins” —sbe gave 

ber the whole name to-day asa sort of re 
| Hef to her feelings ‘tof what State is la 
| dianapolie the capital ? 

** What m ? 
| Prndy repeated her qnestion. 
| “Dknowm,” and Elizsbeth Matilda 
| Perkins grinned at a lorg legged youth in 
| butternpat trowsers, as if there was an ee. 
cial merit in not kuowing where India- 
| nepolis bolonged. 

There was a suppressed fary in Prady's 
brown eyes 

* May [ ask what you do know ?” 

*Yew'm. I[ know that pap says, that 
yoo haint mach of a schoolmarw,” the 
girl eaid, impadently. 


| Peake your booksand gohome. You 


Athol brok from the Cape of Good Hope. | neod not return antil I see your father.” 


and Charles Templeton down to Harting. | 


‘The girl banged her books together-— not 


leigh Court, to—well, look at the pictares, | many, for * readin’, spellin’ and a little 
the tengacs of Eth: line and Lolhe wonld | figgerin’,” was as high as her ambitioa 


Lave very qniokly brought them both there ; 
bot it did not. Charles Templeton, who 
had reevived bir message, was waiting too 
Hin right ear was covstantly in a biaze, 
and he was perpetually repeating to him 


nelf, as be touched it with his forefinger, | 


* If you taik weil of me, pray go on ;" but 
that was all. 
Yot one day it was mentioned by the 


marobioness to Eiheline that a party of 


very bigh born and distir gaished gneste | 


was expected shortly et Hastiogleigh Court 
and that the first festivities sincs their 
heppy renmion were to follow, Oa the 
fuiiowing worpivg Etheline bappened to 
be seated alone in her buudoir, and there 
came a gentle tap to her door, It wan 
opeved immediately, ard a gentleman with 
rather closely-cropped silver bair and a 
neatly-trimmed white mustache entered, 
it seemed, with the air of a snppliant. 

It was the Dake of Glenlyon. She reocog- 
nized him in an instant, and rising to ber 
fect, turned as pale as death. 

**Lady Etheline,” be exclaimed, even 
obseequiously, ‘1 perceive that yon remenm- 
ber me, as how should you not! I have to 
sae to you for pardon, but, fearing my own 
powers, I have bronght one to plead for 
me, upon whose prevailing eloquence I 
place my sole reliance.” 

He stepped aside as he concladed, and 
revealed to her the handsome face and 
menly form of Gordon Athol. He did 
better—be abruptly retired from the room 
so that they stood alone together once 
again, even as they bad in the small apart- 
ment in London; but how changed their 
relations were now to each other! It is 
true that he was still the son of a duke, 
aud loved her as dearly—nay, more fond'y 
‘han ever; bat she—she was now the ao- 
knowledged daaghter of a marquis as 
high-born as himself, and much wealthier 

n this supreme ent of exquisite fe- 
licity, she remembered what she bad been 
when he came a-wooing, and how he had 
then honored her. Now, altered as ber po. 
sition was, she knew not what to say or do 
to prove how much she houored bim and 
loved him. 

He stood motionless, flashed, breathless, 
drinking in ber lustrous beanty with bins 
hung: rod eyes, and he saw her stretch 
fortn her arma, and be heard her rich, in- 
tense voice, with its silvery music, quiv- 
eringly wurmar— 

‘I waa a work-girl, and you would have 
made we your wife, I refased yon; but 

ow—now, GoriJon, will you take me as I 
am. and for what I am?” 

With a faint ery, be caught her in his 
arina and folded her to his heart, ¢jscula- 
ting almost inaudibly, from the depth of 
Lis emotion 

* Etheline! Etheline! © my qneen!’ 

She pressed ber lips to his forchead—it 
vay bave been bis lips—and mwarmwured 

rack -- 
‘Mine at last'—mine! 
king!” 

And while this waa going op, and much 
after it, Lollie was conveniently out of the 
way; but Somebody bad acoompanied 
Gordon Athol to Hastiogleigh Court, and 
Domebody bad inquired closely and in- 
quisitively after her. He learned that she 





mine! O my 


Lad gone into the park for « stroll, which | chmbing back, not without difficulty, abe | 


| went, or rather her parents ambition 
Fl:zabeth Matilda Perkins bad none of her 
own. 
| So the day went on, When Prndy locked 
| the school honse door that afternoon it 
was with a feeling of almost intense rm lief 
| Tf the school had burned before her «yes, 
I belewe that she wonld have eof ed the 
|epectacto. Aw it was sho wrenehed the 
key from the lock, and dropped it into 
her pocket in a silent fary that she felt 
| most find a vent before very long 

The boys and girls atreg gled along the 
snowy path by twos and threes dinoussing 
** the ashoolmarm,” utterly ind: ff orent as to 
whether she heard or not 

**Marm eave she hain't a going to send 
us no longer'n soap bilin’ time. Ale and 
Araminty bain't nothing to do till then.” 

** Pap says she's got a good bead for fig- 
gerin’—and if she wonld nse a big hickory 
you uns wight like her better.” 

And s0 ov, Prady walked behind qnietly 
without speaking, until the last straggler 
had got far enongh ahead on the wou ted 
path to be ont of sight, and then she nat 
down on the snow by the path and thonght 
Her thoughts were not philanthropic ones 
I am afraid, but I am not inclined to 
blame her, knowing, by a hard tangbt ex 

rience, what a backwoods school is, io 
winter. She started np prerently, secing 
no way out of the trouble; she mast get a 
little brightness into ber face before she 
went home, else father would worry-— poor 
father, who nded opon her for sun- 
shine. A jingle of sleigh-bells made her 
pall her veil down suddenly over the 
clouded face, and stand aside as a long, 
country sleigh, fall of merry young folky, 
dashed past her. Two of the cowpany 
bowed and smiled as they passed - Phil 
Meredith, the blonde, broad-chested yen 
tleman most conspicuons in the sleigh, and 
the bright-eyed fairy next bim. He wax 
me r of the great Broadlands farm, 
= ae Jeasie Donald was the daugh- 
ter, and only obild of its waster, 

She was nestling very closely to him, 
bat the sleigh was full and the winter wind 
raw and cold. She, Prady, con!d brave 
| the wind ard snow, but Jessie was dif- 

ferent—dainty Jessie, in her seal-skin 
| jacket and pretty hat. It was fitting that 
| she should have a shoulder to lean npon, 
thongh it belonged to Phil Meredith, her 
old p'avmate —good-tempered Phil, whom 
sbe bad played with so often ander the oid 
bitter-sweet at the bottom of the garden 
“It is jast as well,” she said griuly, 
| trndging slong, bat two tears slid over 
| ber cheeks and down upon her shabhy 
| moff, and in an instant — I positively would 





| not tell this did I not kvow that many of | 


| my fair readers must in candor own to 

| having done sach things themselves some 
times wader great provocation —in an in- 

| stant the shabby muff was flying throngh 


| the air, thrown in anger from the little | 
| bands it bad sheltered so many winter | 


| days. Then Prady langbed—time, you 
aay, for reaction. ** Poor thing '” she said, 
peeping over the bigh rail-ferce where it 
| imy quite barmlessly, “yon cant belp 
being shabby, I suppose, and as I shail 
| freeze without you, | mast climb the fence 
| after you.” She did so, and as she was 


They must give op their rooms A mer- 
ried daughter of the maa whose rooms 


they hired was comieg bome to live, and | 
the Aldames mast fod another home as | 


soon as possible, At Gr«t they hed boarded 
with Mra Price, bat Pradya father, ar 
able to manege bia food with the broben 
tined forks —they wcre eahbodt @8 available 
as Obinese 
bave bis danyhter «it at a table where even 
he was ont of 
rooms and went to housekeeping. § (rip- 
ped as be wes, confined al! dey to | is 


*Ltold Phil whet Mre Price said, and 
be sad he woald book eruud aad eome in 
to merrow > 

Prady bit ber lip with 


a girl, and you two 
He bis bongnt 


house then that, Prady, if you 

* Bat I will not! Pather, I will not! | 
should ba'e myself if I allowe i mynelf to 
he bought with money, and it is nothing 


“And Phil will merry Jessie Donald, 
and you—[ told him of the report to-day, 
and be binahed like a cirl It will be floe 
to he master of Hroadlands.” 

Prady's lip cacied, “In there nothing 
worth Rovian but money!” and then she 
added gently: © If Pool marries Jesse, 
he will do so tw canse be lovea her — not for 
money or influence, She is shove that, 
father 

* And #0 are you, it seems,” he said, ax 
his daoghter pat him inte hie chair and 
wheeled him to the fireide. And then 
Prody pot ber ares around bis peok aud 
ered = Girla are so queer, Tt was a lean, 
week, sbrunken and unsywpatbizing shoal. 
| der to ory apon, brat it was the only pleoe 

she bad toery. Poor Prady. He patted 
jherou the back soothiog'y This looked 
{like ceiving in atiaet, * On, well,” he aaid, 
jacd hin voice sonnded weaker and more 
low-apirited than ever, “Tl married a young 
wife when I was past fifty —bonght ber, as 
you say and she got along coufortably, 
She was your mother, Peady,” 

Prody looked up at ber mother's portrait 
that bung npon the wall, a relic of better 
days, The brown eyes so like Prady’s 
own met bers with ag tet hanating sorrow 
that she had never before been able w an- 
derstend 

* She was very headstrong I'rendy, and, 
if she had had her wey wonld hev» mar 
tied a worthless voung fellow, poor as a 
charch monse. Weakly too, for ho died 
| youny ” 

Prady knew then, Her boantifol young 








mother who died before she war twenty ! 
Other baoda than ber father's had caressed 
those soft brown carls, clastering so thick- 
ly abont the white tem plew 
* Poor httle mauma!' Prady aaid, going 
softly about her work But ber sorrowfal 
eyes followed heriuto her dreama, and abe 
woke nett woramy, to do and dare’ And 
she had to do and dare a great deal that 
| day ; though Blizabeth Matilda Porkins did 
not wake her appearance It was St, Val 
| entine's day, and the tender missives flew 
from oue «ide of the room to the other 
thick avhail She, berselt, found one io 
lher desk- a pen and tink sketeh of a band 
| with three floagers aud a very at ff thauwb 
holding a ser li with this in-erption 
| "This bend te yourn 


Th vert te eatin, 
Think of me moeh 
Asyuur Valeotios” 

She «wiled as she read it, and laid it aside 
wondering a little who had written it, aud 
who she wast) thirk of. 

At bome that evening she fonnd Phil 
Meredith. Her father was fant asleep. He 
rose and came forward to meet ber, “) 
have bronght you something for yoar birth 
day,” he said, directly dropping a little 
box into ber band. A brace!et with a clas. 
ter of bitter-«weet berries in coral and gold 

* Ob, Pail,” she avid, surprived, ** it i» 
my birthday, bat I had forgetten.” 

“It is worth something to hear that,” 
he said, *‘ youn have not called me Phil be 
fore for two years.” 

Prady flashed all over her thin lit'l» 
face. “‘And yon remembered the old 
bitter-aweet arbor’—end then reco'lecting 
herself said, ** Sit down; how is J sie?’ 

*Prady, if I koew what fellow had 
brought that look into your face, I would 
cane him with pleasnre.' 

“And what if [ told you there was 
no ‘ fellow’ in the case" 

“Tboen I should think that Prody was 
not trntbfal. I have beard—" 

* Have you?’ 

Prudy was busy putting away ber hat 
with her back turned to bim 

* That school is part of it, I anppose 
bat not all. Prady, contile in me we 
have always been friends, have we not? 

There was a tromalonus motion of the 
slecder little hand that bung listlensly 
down at her side. He notioed it ani 
posseaned bimeelf of the hand, doubling 
bis big palm over it. ** Pray,” drawing 
her to him, “you remeuw ber the old day» 
1 new it in your face jist now— we were tb» 
be married when we were grown, Prady 
We were boy and girl then, we are man 
and woman now, bat I love you «til, 
Prady.’ 

Aud Prody atammered ont her confe 
sion, while Pt il drew her to his breast « 
wefe, sare resting place 

* How about. ofd Werkel? he sent you 
I told Lim T meant to avk yoo 





a valen'tiue 
| to marry me 
“On, Pol! yon diln't? 
*Tdid He seratohed bis bead a little and 
then wrote this,” handing her a big env 
' lope 


hired two of the | 


eoveb, his day began whea I'rady came | 
home ’ 


the Hilltop Cottage. We mihi beve a | Washington canine case, asks 





| valne, Fl 
' | most familiar coin insned by any conutry 


| the globe 


"Whe this in a check for a thousand 


dollars! ' 
** Well, that’s a pretty good valentine.’ 
* Yea, but you are « better one « 11.” 
— 


said « certain namelens 


oF * Madam,” 


wes true, and Somebody weat out for a/ saw anvther sleigh coming, a single one | one to Mra. Brown the other day, ** you 


stroll into the park too. 

Lollie had taken with ber a beasatifal 
little Italian greyhound, and she played 
with it, and chased it in and out and 
between the tall stems of the fine old trees, 
nntil ber hair strayed wildly and her 
cheeks became flasbed, and she looked 


this time. 

The color flamed op into her cheek, and 
| she had balf a mind to climb back again 
| and cross the field. The snow was a fout 
| deep, but her feet were wet already, and 
| snow was preferable to—this. But it drew 


| nigh—stupped. A fat, red-faced man 


are talking simple rabbieb.” ** Yea, sir, 
| teplied the ever-crnsbing lady, ** beoause | 
wish you to comprehend me. 

Hooka Jiw's skill as # trailer and 
scoat surpasses COMED tIperionee even 
ja Indian warfare. The command ander 

| hin lead an gnide followed the M sduc trail 


prettier than ever she had in her life. | leaned ont of the sleigh and asked ber if | by night; by some mysterions power be 


And at the moment of her prettiest she 
Tan into the arms of Somebody. She 
“~¢ked up astonished, and was moro as- 


heve : 


founded to behold the face of Charles 
Templeton close to ber own, to hear bim 
whisper in her ear— 


“Ite all right, Lollie; I've equared the derstend, even when be called her ** mein | and pash shoad 
Por 


governor. You are to be my little wife, and 
he is barsting with impatience to see you.” 


Toen he kissed ber, and she kissed him, | ker (and drinker) of beer—and knew that | 


and they leugbed, and then cried and 
langbed again, & 
Monate embrace. 

What more could we say if we were 
to write another volume ? 


The reader will, however, like to know his prize (for was be not worth two ban- | Louis? 


thatthe Marquis and M ; of Bt. 


| she would not ride—was she pot oold ? 

| be shook her head geyly and answered : 
| ** Nein, es ist mir warm,” and then the 
| fat face beamed and the guttaral voice 
| threw a perfect volley of German at her; 
| but she wold not answer, nor seem to an- 


| kind, and was very fatherly indeed 
Prady knew thie man—Herr Wenkel, ma 
be bad been to see her father. So abe 
| tempted at all now to change the sbabhy 
|} mod@ for a more ant one, and smiled 
|as Herr Wenkel od her over, sure of 


| dred thousand ’), bat when be said, ** Come 


| skilfally led them over the rocky ridges as 
if by intaition, When the trail grew ¢ sid 
he felt with his bands over the rocks avd 
canght it again; aod when at dead fault 
would striae a match, and bolting his 
coat over it would catch the scent again 
It is really wonderful 
what perception he possesses to catch a 
trail 
€@ A rough North Cerolinian, going 
| Weet with bis dozen chiliren and teu 


issed, and had such 8 pas-| stood well back from the sleigh, nut | dezen dogs, recently went on board the 


| steamer Higbflyer at a Keutachy landing, 
land hin first qaestivg was, How mach 
| will yon charge, cap n, to teke us tw Mt 
** Wall you go on deck or in the 


cabin?” queried the captain 


Leonards re entered society, and lived t- | nearer, I bave something to tell you,” she | linian hesitated @ moment, and then, with 


gether in loving harmony ever afterward, 
the marquis seeking to prove to ber by all 
means within his reach that she was—- 





aped t him and threw beck ber adiea 
over shoulder. He laughed, and the 
fat horse waddied on. 

} At bome another trouble waited. 


} ash over Lis own relf-racrifioe, replies, 


** Wal, cap'n, I ve lived in « cabin ali my 
life, and [ spose the cabin ll be good 
enough for me.” 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


©@ Insomnia drove Mre. Shaw, of Sagi 
new, Mich., to Bill herself, She had not 
tent for Gwe days 

67 A recent visitor to one of the islands 
on the coast of Maine discovered a school 


aed enwilling to | of forty scholars all of whom were grand. 


ebi'dren of one men 

&@ Histor Rinal+i, a nan in the convent 
of St Alpbonens Church, Baltimere, died 
of frieht from the tre 

ST it ta & remarkable fact thet the 
moment & women writes @ letter «he i« 
frantic to pat it ie the althoagh 
she may have beea cf the writin, 
for x monthe. 

S@ The Philadelphia Ledger thinks it i« 


veretion. 
** You neede't have told Aim, fatber. 1 | ® mont sarprising hind of love which fods 


ite eal expression in mardering the o} 
jret of the lover's ef. ction. 

SH An exrobange, in commenting on the 
“Cana 
dog bark at pleasure?” We think it can, 
provided the dog feels well and Pleasure 
shonld happen to be within barking dis 
tance. Bat, if we were Mr. Pleasare, we 
would endeavor to vaccinate the dog with 
a briek Ni rristown Llerad 

SA Binghamton (N. Y ) paper aaye 


that a family named Giacer hat jast nat) 


down to supper, when one of the women 


informed them that she had « presentiment | 


thet lightming would strike the table, 
aud begged them to leave the room, They 
had scarcely obeyed when the lightning 
came in, smashing their sopper dishes to 
atoms, The family will probably be drm 
believers hereafter in the theory of saper 
natnral forewarnings. 

@ Henry T Bray got the prise es the 


| other words, not the power to sohieve, bat 


handsomest baby tn the San Prancisos | 


baby show. The other priges for babies 
were awarded to the handsomest twins, 
the one having the beaviest bead of hair, 
the one with the smallest feet and handa, 
the fattest dark.eyed baby, the fattest 
thie eved beby, the amallest, the best 
dressed, the sweetest smiling, and the loud 
eet bawler, Then prises were given te the 
youngest motber, the oldest mother an-:! 
the hendaomest mother 

S@ A Pennaylvayia preacher, while hold 
ing service recently, gave thanks in a for 
vent prayer for the prosperons condition 
of the crops, “‘exoepting, O Lord, the 
vor, which is backward, and the oata, 
which are mighty thin in epote.” 

S# The story of the rat that atole a 
lighted tobacco pipe in a mine, and sat 
op on hia baunches, pofflog ower, aud 
winking at the owner, when he claimed 
it, is among the “local pews” anpplied 
to the readers of the Granse Valley (Val ) 
Va'on, 

$7 An Englishman in New York clty 
thinks our oficiales are very impolite, be 
canse, when, after asking a basipess quos 
tion, and being politely acawered, be 
ventured a few more interrogations on 
domestic subjects, such as his mode of 
living, amonat of selary, namber of child 
ren, another litthe baraless topios, he 
sad lecly pulled out hia portemounalie and 
handed me a littl card, whioh I presume t 
to be aa invitation to join his domeatio 
cirele, whea to my astonishment I dis 
oovered thereon the figure of acorpae, lying 
to bin eo Ma, with these words tuserbod, 
* This man was talked to death.” 1 need 
not tell you that 1 vacated the promises 
immediately” 

CH Uvrotursis — Ata late examination 
of civil service candidates, a question wea 
put to then es to the meaning of “ byp 
thesia” Ono candidate answered that it 
was “‘a machine for raining water.” Ar 
other sail he didn't rewember of ever 
hearing the word before, bat it sounded to 
him ‘‘as though it meant the twist whioh 
the head of a department puts on bis sab 
ordinates when he wants them to ‘ come 
down’ for election expenses,” 

SF Two or three Cuban ladies have 
created a breeze at Saratoga by smoking 
cigarettes on the baloony of one of th: 
leading hotels. They were quite tudiffer 
ent to the gaze aud andible comments of 
promenaders. 

°® Everything will be named after the 
“Shah” next winter, from needles ap to 
goose yokes Already the “ Shah” dremn 
tog gown oan be parchased; alwo, ‘Shab 
battous, soarfa, cufla and rosettes, 

SO Mes, Hartwell, of Columbus, Ohio, 
Las qaite lost ber faith in dreams. Sbe 
dreaut recently that her brother was dead, 
aod awoke ber busband with ber screawe 
aud pest dey a letter came announcing 
that ber brother waa well, and bad just 
been awarded @ paving couiract. 

S@ Travel to Nisgara Fails in falling off 
aud no wouler, in view of the fees charged 
to wee them. 
it cont twelve dollars for bimeelf aud fam: 
ly to erj-y what oagut to be as free & 
everybody as the ocean, Down with thin 
shameless extoruion ! 

SF Tho trade doiler ia showiny its shin 
ing faco at intervals, ke an carly star iu 
the « voting, soon tu be folluwed vy a mil 
lion more, It in larger than the old duliar 
anton the reverse side beara ile exact 
lu a fow yours it will be the 


aud a yeoneral mediam of cxachaugeall over 

Ila oun is & hep, 
its etecution 
Mint aod our Atmorkwan uta 


veplion 
one, and 
American 
lurwr. 

wat 
The 
* baste” hin 
the bouuve, and in biscs clement Khe teacher 
forget all about the sutended Uirasbin, 
The boy thinks it was clearly provide: 
tial 

6H Vexv Bu xian 
who has j ast Cromed the vo 
time, writes to hin paper that Lhe sees 
vow produced by seascknuess in @ very 
sickish neusation 

SM The boston papers claim that Har 
vard would have won the UU aivermity race 
if the fluisbiag line across the river bad 
not been drawn diagonally instead of at 
right angles A queer bLionder in ge - 
wetry be made by wen fresh from the 
colleges 

47 What is the world coming to, when 


vy Boy A Vermont boy in in 
ral loachor wan just going ti 


when the ligbtoing struck 


A Western editor, 


roan for the tient 


, oven the babies exhibit sach al wrosing pre 


The Carv- | 


cvcity as did « little seven yoar old chacmer 
ia Bratileburs, who, the other day, sert 
her bean a love letter couched im the 
folowing ept and = powibly feauilier 
words. “They that reek me early shall 
hod me.’ 


@ Av oll couple living Lear Syparland, , 


Tilinwis, @ere receuUy divurved. ‘Tne bas 
band bhas+isce marie the bired yicl aud 
the +1 wife taken the bired yirl « place 

@@ The Bmton Gobo fears that for 
eiguers sumeotines Had it diMiocult ty read 
our pewapaper lauyuage, eveu with a tole 
rebly fair knowledge of its intricacies 
Whet, for instanes, could they wake of 
the following from a Western paper Tie 
mayor yaloot.d op the charch aisle, swash 
aying aod gvraticyg like a Chinese Juss 
with the jim-jaui a?” 

Awau who pretends to know, calls 
courtship “the skirwieh befure the myular 
battle begins © 

F La Crosse left it to a lightning-rod 
agent bow meny rods to pat on a new 
schuvl house, aud be houisted thirteen by - 
fure they stopped him. 





Oue clergyman states that | 


in @ crodit to our | 


| 


Hard Work. 

“What te your secret of snocese? 
asked « lady of Tarver, the distinguished 
painter, He replied ‘I have no secret, 
madam, bat bard work * 

Baye Ir Arnol’, “The difference he 
tween one boy avd another ie not ao much 
im talent as io energy 

* Nothing,” says Reynolls, “ie denied 
well directed labor, and nothing te te be 
attained without 

* Escellence in any department,” says 
Johneon, “can now be attarned only by 
the labor of a lifetime; it ia not to be 
purchased at « lexser price ~ 

** There ta bat «ne method,” said By dney 
Rmith, “and that ts hard labor, aud a 
man who will not pay that price for dis 
tinotion, bad better dedicate himeelf to the 
paurenit of the fox” 

“Step by step,” says the French pro 
verh ‘one goes very far” 

“Nothing,” says Mirabean, “ is impos 
sible to the man who can will * Ia that 
pecesmary ! * That «hall be. This ta the 
only law of anccess,” 

* eve you ever entered a cottage, ever 
travelled in a ooach, ever talked with « 
peasant in the field, of loitered with a me 
ehanic at the loom,” says Bir Edward | 
Halwer Lytton, “and not found that each 
of those men had a talent you hed not, 





| koew something vou knew not?’ 


The most uselesa creatare that ever | 
yawned ata club, of counted the vermin 
oo bis regs onder the suns of Calabria has 
no exense for want of inteilect, What 
men want is not talent, it lt parpore; io } 


the will to labor Lo am bo believer in 
genius, bat T heltewe that labor, jadtoious 
ty and continnously apjled, becomes 
genvines 

—_- 

@ Vive Cerman families, all related 
to each other, acd living in one school 
dsitrict in Wiscousin, have seventy Ave 
children among them, all sound and 
healthy 

S@ The criterion of true beanty is that 
it increases on examination, if falee, it 
lessens, There i4 something, therefore, 
in trne beanty that correspouds wivh right 
reason, and ia tot merely the osoution of 
farev 

& True courage ia cool and calm. The 
Hravest men have the least of brutal, bally 
ing insolence, aud in the very time of 
danger are found the most serene and 
free 


&F Reware of eubstitating quantity for 
quality in education, 
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At Creathon’s Dawa the mod lnal epricgs of 
the earth eparcwiod and bullet dae th yy do mow, beet 
“ req thewd the lteht of Chemical Dtecowerg t 
etatie mae te foprerl soe Chon Leen thett es letmnetite, 
ae the Sellar waced has bow peperoeiar ed in 


Tarrant’s Effervesceat Seltzer aAperieat, 


tree A 
i BROTH KES, Poet Hy rem, bile, 


| Wore a cdey, aed we send as eneering beck fren te 
any eck quent iirwes, stating «+ artonee, of 
BATUON AL PU MLA STUNG. OND Pte eee rs. 








the moet effetive combination of a pore tonle, a 
wholereome ‘naative, @ fetreehio@ febrifuge, and a 
powerfal aptl-Oliens avcotatl prewint knee th. 
immediate and permanont felled Chat it affonde tr 


Crees of Chronic Constipation, biltommiess, etunmach 
complainta, vetvon> depreeston, ( ver, thoumationmn 
dropey, plies, headache, hearthborm and @tuleme,, 
has become a provers in every © viieed pertiog ot 
the american continent, Seid by all draggtete, 


~ CURLS. 


One application of Pref, 1.ho's 
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etantiy Curt the 
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OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 
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| bed 


the stream below it completely dry, 
it poured pearly sit bhandred 
boar into Slaymah. re garret. board 
ere all ewam vat the windows, and spent 
the reset of the night in the bern, while 
Maymaker took to « tree, from which, at 
daylight, he hed « maguifocent view of the 
tale as they poured pictareequely from 
the attic windows, every minute or two 
g out with them « obair or « hair 
trunk, of one of Biaymakers shirts or « 
washstend. Mre. Slaymaker will not clean 
house this sammer, bat Slaymaker has « 
windmill that he ie antious to sell. He 
will probably close it out cheap to s pur 
chaser who wants to take it away right of 
It te an odd fact that no baby ever did, 
and no baby ever will, behave well in com 
pany The mother always brings it into 
the where the visitor is, dreased in 
ite dress, and ite father and ite sant 
come in emiling at the same time. After 








ive into the creek to save 
from drowning. He saw a red-haired girl 
ks tamble in the other day, off 
of « boat, and he instantly planged in after 
her, canght her by ber dress and swam to 
the shere with ber As soon as they were 
on the dry lend Mise Bparke gave a byster 
joel scream, Gang her arme shout Hottle 
barys peck and fainted. Jost then the 
father came up with the rest of the family, 
and perceiving the situation, be dashed op 
to Buitiebuary, grasped bis hand and said 

** Dake ber, my boy, take ber! It is hard 
to give ber ap. It wrenches ber old fathers 
heart, but the je yours’ Hiess you my 
children, bless you!” Then Mra. Sparks 
it erted, and said she hoped Harriet would 
be happy The litle Nperks manifested 
their emotion by climbing up I ttlebury's 
legs and palling bis coat tail, while Har 
ret came to, po | laying ber head on Bot 
Uebary's shoulder, whispered, ‘ Kiss me, 
darling.” Hotth bary, amased and indig 
pant, tore himself away and fled He was 
arrested that afternoon on a cher of 
breach of promise, And on the trial, the 
jury gave the broken-hearted Miss Kparks 
two bandred dollare dam Bottlebary 
hes intimated to hie confidential friends, 
thet if any other warm haired woman in 
tends to fall overboard pear him, she will 
fied it to her advantage to learn to swim 
firet. 

—Wileen hed a theory that there was 
potbiog in the idea that a ball would be 
come en 4 at the sight of a red rag. 
bat be Grmly believed that the wildest hind 
of atimals coald be frightened by open 
ing an ombrella in their faces He deter 
mined to prove the truth of this dootrine 
when he was at Darby the other day, and 
wm lecting « red fennel shirt and an om 
bretle be climbed over inte a feld and ad 
vanced waving the shirt af the bull 
then Wileon bas said that he hed no idea 
a ball could ram at the rate of « mile a 
minute, bat anyhow thie ope did not con 


[ 











and be congequently dr 1 the shirt and 
: tried to rates bie embrella = Somebow the 
| eater woulda't work, and as the boil was 
not aware of the necessity for delay, i 
lecame only sociable on the spot 
and the next moment Mr Wilson was per 
forming « fantasy on two borne, at the end 
| of whieh be jt om the other side of the 
; fenee firmly convinoed that an earthquake 
or some other «xtreordinary petural oon 
: valeton bed just cooarred. ile is a oon 
: vert now, and he carries « gun in place 
of an umbrella when be goes out to shir 
mish wih bolle 
When Murphy Gret bonght hie farm 
in Lapoaster coanty be wae not aware that 
all the water op the premises was strong! 
impregnated with iron. Bat when be drank 
that chaly beate water for Oveor sta months 
he system was eo thoronghly charged with 
irom thet when be would wake up in the 
morning be would find that the bedstead 
bed gredually shifted sround during the 
bight wot the bead pointed north, And 
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me:ivavre Without taking warning by 
this ooourrepes, the family continued to 
driek the water aptil one fatal evening, 






























ee 


ehtidres ley du@n in the same room 
souner were they ip « horizontal position 
thee all their heads sewarg sround sud 





hair om ther beads, and whea the family 








Blaymaber hed « sma’! 





idee to pet op « windmill 


off ite scoomplishments; bat it atterly 
refases to make a display; it is as stapid 
as an owl, It won't aay ‘mamma’ or 
** papa,” and it won't show how big it is 
Ite father tries to coax it to say * % 
bat it peye no attention to him. 
agein and again, getting madder all the 
time, and dreadfally afraid the visitor will 
think the obild ia dall, At last he grats 
the child by the arm and skakes it and 
yells “‘ why don't you say pape as | tell 
you!’ Then the child ecreame like a back 
yard fall of cats. The more the mother 
soothes it, the louder it gets, until at last 
the father «rclaime ‘‘gimme that brat,” 
and ptoks it up and dashes out of the room 
and ta beard spanking it in the entry 
Then the visitor goes home looking at ber 
dress and deciding that the end of that 
infant will be the gallows, if its character. 
tatice are allowed to develop fally as it 
grows up 

The following verses have been sub 
mitted to ua for consideratica, and we have 
determined to pablish them, with the dis 
tinct anderstanding, that if the author 
sends any wore he will be uted to 
the fullest extent of the law, for barbarity 
The poem ts entitiod 


Mi DYING FRIEND 


I Bnowed bie breath wae falilog tart, 
1 hnowed he'll soon be pone, 
| newer hed no hope for him, 





Mince 


Fort be coulde | last very mong 


He rateed hie dying head and emilee 
Awe whieperec! uote mac 

“| newer dene no harm ae 1 know 
Thet own! did Yi « 


We do not ob ject to the sentiments ex 
pressed by the poem. A man may ap 
prove of them aod «till lead a virtuous 
and bappy life and enjoy bis regular meals 
Bat the constraction is faalty. The poet 
is hardly fit to write poetry in sach a criti 


1 i 


Si AB) 


I were to see a gbost, 
Incmnvous peed. (dreamily ) 
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AN EXTINGUISHER. 
Foawaap axp Loyuacsove Yourn—“ By Jove, you know, o 


my word, now— if 


you know, I should be a chattering idiot for the rest of my life’ 
nd Hac 


« you seen « ghost” 





ONE SUMMER NIGHT. 


KY T. J. CHAMBERS. 


Bit here, Rafe—bere, where the last 
supbeame fall so brightly.” 

Olare Devereux's childish, tender, bird- 
like voice had never soanded half so sweet 
to Rafe Raille as at that moment. His pale 
cheeks glowed with « color thet was not 
Toflected from the evimesn sunset, and hie 
otrange, 


elojaent as he bent them upon 
panion’s beantiful face. He sat 
side ber upon the and for 
neither spoke a word. The 
away scross the rippling ocean, 
longing ¢1 r ray eye. 

ge og ees 
had the wings of a bird, that I might fy 
—S some beautifal isle where sammer 
om 


his com 
down be. 

8 
La w 


forever |" 

“ab, yoo would that we might fy to- 
gether to some lovely solitade, far —_ 
from the heartless world and all its fol- 
lies!" exclaimed the young man, almost 

ately. 

** Why, Kafe,” said the girl with a little 
langh, ‘* you seem to be in earnest.” 

* God knows I am in earnest,” replied 
Rafe Kaille, his voice trembling with emo- 
tion, ‘*Olare Devereus, the dreariest 
desert on earth woald |e Heaven to me if 
you were there.” 

** How wildly the boy talks,” marmared 
Mina lboverent, langhing softly. 

Kafe Reaille caught both the girl's soft 
bands in hia, and bie dark, mournfal eyes 
looked straight into bere. Miss Devereus 


moanted to her cheeka. 

“Oh, Clare, my beaatifal, my love, my 
life, do not trifle with me!" exclaimed the 
young man, passionately, ‘You know 
how | love you bow I worship you—and 
yet you laugb at my vows, and flirt with 
every handsome gentleman who comes in 
your way, although you know that you 
tortare me almost upto death. Ob, Clare, 
Clare, if you could feel for one hour the 
flery passion that barns within my bosom, 
you would be mercifal--yon would spare 
me!" 

“You are foolish, Rafe,” 
Deverens, almost coldiy. ‘What am I, 
that you should love me so much - that 
yoa should render anto me that worship 
which is due only to your God?" 

“You are otly a woman, Clare—an 
erring mortal like myself — buat, ah, Hea- 
ven! | love you more than all the world - 
more than life-—more than my God! (an 
it be possible that such love as mine sball 
meet po response be met only by indif. 


ference’ Ab, no, no! you do love me, 
Clare, my beautiful —you mast love me, or 
I ahall die '” 


** Love never killa,” said Miss Deverent. 
‘No, bat a life withont love without 





cal and exacting world as thin He will 
probably be happier if he follows bis | 


sume much time im epproaching Wilson, | frend into the other world—for there is | 


perbeps bo nominative case apon the ever 
green sbore, bo past and present tense, no | 
rules of gender or sabjapctive moods, no | 
aiverbe and rhymes in the dim hereafter. | 
Death te the poets best refage. The un } 
dertaker will not grieve because he can't | 
parece, and the sexton will not care whether 
he makes ‘‘ gone rhyme with “long,” or 
* meteorological” with ** meesles. 


Gayety. 
There are two hinds of gayety, the one 
rises from want of heart, being toached 


by bo pity, sympaethizing with no pain, | 
even of ite own cansing, it shines and 
glitters 
gleaming san 
ertoees of beart 


The other springs from 
that is, a heart overflow 


tog with hindliness toward all men and all | 


things, and eafering under no saperadded 
grief. it ts light from the heppiness which 
it caases, from the happiuvess which it 


aces, This may be compared to the placid 


| Fiver, eperkling end emiiinog under th 
the children « beds all performed the same | : cunning ae 6 > te. 


of summer, aod ranning on to give fer 


tality and tnerease to all within, and even | 


to many be vond, ite reach 

@@ For many years,” saya Carlyle, 
“tt hae been one of my constant regrets 
that no schoolmaster of mine had a hnoe- 
ledge of nataral history, so far at least as 
to have teught me the that grow 
by the wayside, and the little winged and 
Wingless neighbors that are continually 


bot answer as things are. 


©F idleness and jaxary 2. 
| tare decay mach faster xp leseien 
Total to 


| longevity. Labor ia instead of 


gold oat and moved away, every member | shortening the term of life, increases it. hae of 
than oll the other Marphye | It ts the leck of occupation that desiroys 


| so many of the wealthy. 


to suspect evil, is mostly looking in 


whieb be weed a ee to bie 
to pere all things are pare, | reax , te that the } of 
tbat it | even eo to the impare all things are im. the ee a on es | 


@ Of ail the actions of a man's life bis 


| fortane for your sake 


hike a frost boand tiver in the | 


your love, my s@eet—woald be unen.- 
durable to me. Bay, then, that you will 
try to love me--give me a littl hope!” 
pleaded the young man eagerly 

‘IT do not love you, Rafe, except as a 
friend I can never marry you 

** Ab, do not say that, Clare’ cried Kafe 
KRaille in an agonized voiwe. “Do not 
drive we mad by depriving me entirely of 
hope’ I do not ask you to marry me now, 
for | am a poor man -bat I will win « 

Already I am be. 
»rofession—let me 


ginning to rise in my 
ay win your band, 


hope that I may some d 
and I will labor with renewed energy 


** Rat I do not love you, Rafe,” said the 
girl, softly 

An expression of intense agony dark. 
ened the young man's melancholy, bean 
| tifal face 

* Ah, Heaven ' 
is heavier than I can bear 
you love me, Clare Deverent’ | am not 
repalsive in appearance, and—I say it 
witbont vanity have talents superior to 


he moaned, ‘‘ my curse 
Why cannot 


| the majority of men. Why need yon dis 


| like me?" 

*Dishke you, Kafe! 
mach —as a friend 

** Do not apeak of friendship between us,” 
| amid the young man, bitterly. *‘* Friends 

you and I can never be.” 
** Good-bye, then,” said the girl, rising 

| and holding oat ber hand. 


I like you very 


| asked Rafe Raille, rising also 


melanoboly eyes grew bright and | 


tarned away her eyes, and a bright crimson | 


said Miss | 


1 will | 
make a name of which you shall be proud.” | 


** Let us still be friends, and I will try to 
be satisfied. I ought to go away to shake 
of this - which enthralls me—bat I 
cannot. y 


| Soap a peas Sees ene 
} try to be content—bat I could not en- 
| dure to see you the wife of another.” 

** I forgive you, Rafe, and we will still 
| be friends,” seid Miss Devereux. ‘ Now 
let us go back to the hotel—I must dress 
| for the ball, which you know comes off 
there to-night.” 

** Wait a little—there is time enough for 
Bee, what a gorgeous sunset '” 
. “One can almost 


| sinking behind dark clouds, which for the 
| moment seemed transformed into masses 
| of brilliant gold. Bright streaks of crimson 
abot ee and the whole sky was flashed 
witha rj tinge. Away to the south dart 
billows of clouds were piled against eactr 
other, and an occasional ramble of thander 
| gave warning of a tempestuous night, al- 
ugh the evening was so calm and beaa- 
tifal. 
| For a few moments longer the young 
| people lingered on the beach, watching 
the enchanting scene; but at length Miss 
Devereux said, a little impatiently 
| ‘I mast go, Rafe, I shall be too late to 
| dress for the ball.” 
| ** Ve well, we will go,” answered 
| Raille, calmly; and turning, they walked 
| soross the beach toward the botel 
| Olare Devereux was a beanty and an 
heiress. She was spending « month at the 
nea shore ander the protection of a married 
| sister, and she soon became the acknow!l- 
| edged belle of the place. She was as clever 
jae she was beautifal, and, alas’ that it 
should be so, as heartless as she was 
clever, Petted, courted and flattered by 
all, she became that detestable thing, s 
coquette, With talents and accomplish- 
ments fitting ber for the bighest pleasures 
and duties of life, she spent her time in 
endeavoring to attract the admiration of 
the opposite sex, and in ensnaring the 
hearts of honorable men by ber bewitch- 
ing smiles and honeyed words. 

hastar the previons winter, she had 
met Rafe Raille in New York; and at- 
| tracted by the young man's beauty and 
| repated clovernens, abe had got ap a flir- 
tation with him, which, as we have seen, 
| became a matter of dea ly earnest with 
| the susceptible youth. Rafe Raille was 
| about twenty-three years of age, of good 
| family, bat poor, He was becoming well- 

known, however, as an aatbor, and be 
| made enough by his pen to support bim 10 
the careless, Bohemian fashion in which 
he chose to live. Of ardent and romantic 
| temperament, he grew to love the beanti- 
| fal Miss Deverenx with a passion that 
; amounted almost to madness; and Miss 
pomecen, gene with the devotion of 
the talent young author, did not dis- 
courage his attentions, He had never 
| told his love in words antil that even- 
ing on the beach, bat his actions, bis 
sighs aud glances bad long been plaia 
enough, aud Misa Deverecx knew per- 
fectly well, even before this onate 
declaration, that sbe held the young man s 
heart, almost bis life, in ber hands, 

The walk from the sea-sbore to the hotel 
was a nilent ove Rafe Raille was absorbed 
in gloomy thougbt, and Miss Devereux, 
seeing that ber companion was in no mood 
for idle conversation, was silent also, 

Reaching the hotel, the girl barried to 
her room to prepare for the nop while 
Raille, avoiding the groups of geyly- 
dressed, ewpty beaded young men, sought 
a retired nook, where be could be alone 
with bis misery. 

At length the dancing commenced. The 


wild, sweet wasio of the band floated oat | 


upon the warm air of the saltry sammer 
night. Reantifal women and noble men 
| glided through the mazes of the dance, 
keeping time to the enchanting melody. 
Pale and dk jected, Rafe Kalle entered 
the ballroom with a listless step, aod 
leaning ageinet the wall, he watebed the 
dancers with a glance belf-sorrowfal, balf- 
cynical, He saw Ciare Devereux's grace- 
| fal, white-robed @gure floating through 


| the dance—ah, there was no mistaking | 


| her, for she was by far the most beautifal 


** Good-bye, Clare? What doyou mean?” woman there, and by her side, with hie | face o 


arm around her waist, his bold, bad eyes 


“Where is your devoted cavalier, the | 


‘ handsome millionsire ’” asked Raille. 


““Who--Harry Newman! Yonder, pay- | 
ing court to = = Mice Dalton. | 
y, Rafe, do you care for bien ?” 


Mins Deverens's voice was low and cares | still be youre—-for I leve you, Rafe, 


room. 

They took their places upon the floor, 
end a moment later were Goating down 
the room to the wild, sweet waltz masic. 
Raille was the best dancer in the room, 


at his bert. 


l 


} 

1 
and bis slender figure was erect aad 
fal. People watched them adwir- 

Y; murmars of “what o splendid 
couple!" ran around the room. Mins Dever. 
i was very proad of ber handsome lover, 
ocunes to let bim remain her de- 


ve. 
An hoar or two later, Kaille wandered 
out upon the vinecovered baloony. The 
Bight was clear, except in the south, where 
the dark wall of clouds still rested. A 
fall moon shed its silvery light over sea 
and shore; « gentle breeze blew from 
south, rendering the air delightfally 


young author stood leaning 
egsinet the muilioes, gazing oat over the 
moonlit sea, be b voices at the other 
end of the balcony, and between the rise 
and fell of the music inside, he caught 
ireg te of a con ti that d 
to tarn bis warm blood to ice. 

** You love me, Clare ?—you will be my 
wife?” said a deep bass voice—the voice 
of Harry Newman, the millionsire. 

“I love y —I will be your 
wife,” answered Clare Devereux's sweet, 
caressing, bird-like voice. 

** Bat that young author, Raille, I think 
his name is, seems very devoted to you. | 
am almost inclined to be jealous of him, 
my sweet.” 


i 





boy 
kind to him, for his woe-begone face looks 
- genet a fo ceetng See him—why, 
you, ymy & r 
Rafe Rallle dvew = the chedow of 
the vines, and leaned, half-fain' 
the railings. How long he rem thas 
he knew not. He wasaroused by the ham 
of voices near him on the baloony ; some 
one was proposing a walk down to the 


: By all onan, ae Miss Devereux's 
voice. ‘* This moonlight is glorious, and 
I am tired to death of dancing.” 

In a moment Rafe Raille was at Miss 
Devereux's side. 

** Will you walk with me, Olare—for the 
last time ?” he marmared, buskily. 

Miss Devereux assented. It was no part 
of her policy to lose any of her lovers. 

Miss Devereux and the young author 
walked foremost. Several other couples 
followed, flirting desperately all the way. 
What fitter opportunity for love-making 
—_ be had than « moonlight walk by the 
nee 

The night was beantifal in the extreme. 
The Game shell-etrewn beach; the 
deep-blae sky, stadded with sparkling 
stars; the masses of dark clouds in the 
distance, where a larid blazs of lightning 
was seen at intervals; and the vast ocean, 
lying calm and smiling beneath tne silver 
moon, made up an enobanting picture. 

** How delightfal it would be to row over 
the sparkling waves," ssid Mias Devereux, 
as she stood at the water's edge. 

**We can easily do so,” answered her 
companion. ‘ Here is a boat moored at 
our feet, and Iam an excellent oarsman. 
Shall we get in?” 

** Of course,” answered the girl. 
will seem like a trip to fairy-land.” 

In & moment they were seated in the 
boat, and @ the oars Rafe sent the 
frail bark swiftly across the water. Fora 
long distance he rowed with almost savage 
energy, and in utter silence. At last he 
flang down the oars and turned his white 
face toward his beaatiful companion. 

** We are alone together, Clare, for the 
last time,” he said, with a moarnfal smile. 

“What do yoo mean?” asked Miss 
Devereux, alarmed by his carioas manner. 

“T mean that we most Clare De- 
vases, forever. I have beer a fool, bat I 
wil your slave, your plaything, your 
dupe, no longer. My face may sor- 
rowfal, forsooth, that yoa take pity on me 
aud treat me kindly! Ob, Clare, Clare, I 
have ewe you the best and only love of a 
trne beart, and in retarn you rdioule me 
before your more favored lovers |!" 

** You were listening—you overheard—” 
began Miss Devereux. 

** Yea, I was listening, bat not inten- 
tionally—I overheard your interview with 
Harry Newman—lI heard you promise to 
become his wife.” 

* Weill, is it any affair of yours?” said 
Miss Devereur, angrily 

“No, Clare, it is no efair of mine—but 
oh, my love, why have you been so cruel ? 
If you could not love me, why did you try 
to deceive me—why did you lead me on 
by smiles and glances antil my love for 
| you became a consuming passion? Oh, 

Clare, it is crael to win wea's hearts only 
to trample them under your feet.” 
: * The fanit was yours alone,” said Miss 

Jevereux, her eyes u the water, 
throagh watch che trailed ter white fin- 
gers. “‘I treated yon only as a friend— 
you should have your heart 
better.” 

“Ab, yee—bad I been heartless like 
yourself, I should have passed through the 
fire of your smiles unscathed. Bat [ was 

| young, Clare, and ignorant of the ways of 

| the world—I was so foolish as to thiok 
that the deep, all-absorbing p of my 


It 








sing. Rafe Heille’s heart throbbed fast. love you |" 
| “ And do care for me, Clare— . ie no time for trif remem. 
do, in spite of your cruelty!” he whis- ber we stand upon the évath,” 
pered eagerly. said Kafe, solemnly 
“Care for yoo—of course I do, I never! “1am not trifiing—I know now, when 
» | denied it. Now come and dance.’ | it is too late, that I love you as I have 
| “With you?” The young man's face | never loved any one else.” 
grew suddenly radiant. ; “My darling! murmured Rafe, 
““Oertainly--you are the best dancer in | ta y. “* Then im death or in life you 
are mine!” 


| 
| 
} 


late. © storm baret ly over j 
them. The wind blew a b the 
when be cared to try, and that nigbt | lightning flashed, the thander ed, and 
His bigh-bred, | the little boat was tossed hel y 2pon 


face was flushed with happi-| the angry waves. 




































































































the oars, and plied then 
an strength, but it was too 


with eeperbars 


On shore, a group of men stood on the 
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Pay Your Pasneen Sao otuberr 
send us letters man pot telly paid. 
these cases the t—,-4 en {orces payment 


of the defictency—which we either have to , or 
to dechne receiving the letters or 
Authors wil! also bear in mind that the 

om all 

wn 


were 





‘ 
to send large packages by express, sai 
We cannot andertake to anewer questions oa! 
ing to of rejection of 
this colamp, is no occarioa of the 
to ask whether we will examine a map ~ 
it on, and we will examine it; keeping « , 
av we dv not hod our 6 
aclves bie tor the sate retarn of ae 
el 

Many, (Indianapolis, Ind..) writes: “ There lee bie 
qnestion | wish to ark you, and will ves plesse de 
answer in corres~pndents’ coleman? | 
saw thie notice, ‘The Boston es ‘ ab 
juet come into posscesion of & , 
Barten collection ot hooks, among winch are Re 
vo! snes sre and works relating te bum.’ 

Now, what | wieh to know is, why are these books the 
called the Rarton collection, and by whom ée ), eo) 
pated?” Tey formed Sea ] 
P. Barton, ew York, why Ged. 

war a rich and rare library. me 
about 8,008 historical works, 6,000 worke 
Nteratare, an extensive collection in ine, sai 
art aud eclence, aod an exhaastive dramatic we 
lection, comprising over 3,000 My Spey 

Shakespeare, The library was sold g° 
and purchased by the Boston Pubite for to 
4,000. 

A. B, (Golmesburg, Pa.) aske: Where 1} 
fivd a book containing the ‘Miber'’s Dream: My “ 
dream, a dream, a summer san eq! rose to tll 
all ita glory bright, &c. 7’ We are familar for 
with the qavtation, Perhaps sume of our r adere 
may be abie to tell us where it may be foand. If an 
so we ehall be «lad to hear from tuem, ho 

Inquimer, (Perry, Ken.,) cage: “1 have been & atr 
subscriber to your valuable paver for two years ab 
aod bave not troubled you with any 
yet. lnow wish to ark the following aod f 
you will avewer teem: ist. Ie it de@al et 
known w Booth, the ssaassin ove 
was buried? ad. Where ie the Dry Tortagas? Sd. t 
W hat are to be the main {-a'ures of the Centennial a 
Ex iibition tT” Ist, The auth .rities wished to avoid : 
ali pablicity in regard to, he bartal of Booth, and for fro 
this reasom (oe piace and time of hts burtal were kept b 
secret, We have seen 't stated that he «as in e 
in the yard of th: prison at Was west , dat we ( 
know pothing po- theely about it. . They ares di; 
grvao ot small talands, ven ia all, situated about res 
12 miles southweet ot Florida, Sd. It is intended 
to be a geveral exhibition of the produc sot thie the 

ountry, uf every description, and of o her coss- ine 
tries also. There wilt be connected with it die of 
plays of works of botanical oni! ctiona, apd ‘ 
every featare, in short, that will add to ite attrac 

Liven: as, det 

A. W. (Wellaboro, Pa.,) writes: lst, “Will you | me 
please telime what te a kaletck ? Ho« are ba 
they made, and could | make ove it 1 had the mate- | ' 
rial? And why is the word not to be fuand ip you 
Webster's Unabridged? %1. What would be the | wm 
expenss of a trip to Niagara and back for two pet- | me 
sous, living four hundred miles from there by rail, ; 
including all necessary expe.ses for slay: g ® | 
week?” Ist $s ton option! lnstrament whore pro- hor 
perties depend on nwoUs reflection bet wren Lhe can 
sartaces of two mirrors, incliaed to each other r 
an ange neaally of sixty degrees, though any angle | 
obtained by dividing thirty-elx degrees by 3, 4 } tha 
6, ete., will anewer, It ia made hy taking & . 
cane, quae inches diameter, and five of #3 
jong. lo thie are inserted two rectangular mirrore Bo 


ximated at ove ettremity, so af to leave ® 
nartow sip be ween them, This end of the eas @ 
¢ pwered with some opaque eubstacce, with s mall 
hole to look throagh. At the other end are ive 
round pieces of giass, having loosely between them 
fr of colored ziase, bead=, iace, feathers, ett. 





j soul would be returned. Now I know bow 
blind Iwas. You Asre no heart, Vlare— 
you are es beautiful and as cold as a statue 

; of marble.” 

Touched by the pathos in the young 

| man's voice, Clare Devereux bowed ber 

her hands. For the first time 

| in ber life she reproached herself for what 


| “Simply that we mast part, since you | looking down into ber lovely upturned | she had done. 


| meeting me with « salutation which I can-| reject my friendship,” replied Miss Deve- | face, was H 


reax, ovolly. “I have esteemed 
| bighly, bat I find passionate an Jj 
reasonable, and | 
the acquaintance.” 
| ‘The man's face 
and he staggered as if with 


for God's sake do pot leave me 


yoa 
un- 


| weakness. 


oat to Sleymaker's in Jane) © Never pat mued confidence in those | a said, vere raed 
summer, but we bave been | who put no confidence in others. a to Py he ald | 


| toncbed a heart of stone. 
** What do 


face. Raille drew breath hard, 
and pressed 
beart 

| “Forgive my harsh worde—my pre- 
| gumption,” he said hambly and brokealy. 


blanched to the | other a man who was as wicked as be 


you wish ?” asked Miss Deve. | 
ber glorious 
ope hand unconssionsly to his _ 


hank 


arry Newman, the New York 
aod Nionaire. Raille's slender 
shook with emotion, as be sew the 





| frame 


that 
was 


fondly into the face of another, and 


| wealthy. 

The dance came to an end, and presently 

Miss Deverenx glided to Rafe R 's aide. 
“Why do you look so gloomy, Sir 


| bewildering smiles. ** Is the fire of genius 
barning «ithin you?” 

“The fire of love—a fire which cannot 
be quenched while life lasta,” answered 

6 ae. 

“Pie, Kafe! melodramatic 
laughed the girl. 
| damce—that will cheer you up. 
is not that walts divine?” 


| 


Lasten ! 


r 
“Come and bave 0 | he caid calmly. 


| Rafe Raille bowed bis head also, leaving 
| the boat to float where it would. For 
| several moments they sat thus, lost in 


not care to continue woman he loved better than life, smiling | bitter reflection. At length a loud roaring 


| sound, as of wind, caused the girl to raise 
| her head. 
“Ob, Rafe, Rafe!” she cried, wildly, 
** the storm ! the storm |" 7 
Rafe aroused himself from the 
ef despair into which be had fallen, and 


A man away. The agony in bis voice would have | Poet?” she said, with one of ber most | gezed up at the heavens. Yea, a storm 


wes upon them. The bieack masses of 


clouds were driving rapidly from the south, 
and the roar of the wind grew loader 
sweet amile 


every moment. A strange, 
crossed the young man's face. 

“ We cam never reach 
** Ob, Olare, my darling, 
my sweet, you would not be mine in lif 
bat you shall be mine in death '” 


? 





The outer piece had betier be of ground gias*. 
the apertar: these eab-tances 


we 
meen Ae ee nk refi cted by 
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